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Long-life is a matter 
of substantial building 


It is easy to build for a day. It is difficult to build a 
thing, that will withstand hard usage for unnumbered 
years. But it is not only because of its durability 
that the pen with the little white dot has had its out- 
ranking, success. It isa real achievement in art. It isa 
faithful performer, instantly responding to the light- 
est touch, yet capable of makin, several carbon copies. iia 
With its brilliant radite barrel and its Sheafferized yy 


Pen Set, $11 
nib, it is built for a lifetime of hard service and the 


endurin?, enjoyment that comes from real beauty. 
“*Lifetime®”’ pen in green or black, $8.75, Ladies’, $7.50—pencil, $4.25. Others lower 


At better dealers everywhere 


SHEAFFER’ 


PENS* PENCILS? SKRI 
W. A. SHEAFFER PEN COMPANY - FORT MADISON, IOWA, U.S. A. 
New York . . Chicago . . San Francisco 
W. A. Sheaffer Pen Co. of Canada, Ltd. - Toronto, Ont.— 60-62 Front St., W. 
r Wellington, N. Z. - Sydney, Australia - London—199 Regent St. 
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COME TO 


uba 


Exquisite Isle of Delight 


AVANA...wealthy, gay, sophisticated... 

quaint medieval scenes and customs 
mingling strangely with modern life and prog- 
ress...stately homes, great hotels, smart shops 
...theatres, cafes, the opera...the elite of the 
world gathered nightly—dining, dancing, woo- 
ing the Goddess of Chance—thronging the 
beautiful Casino in a scene of brilliance and 


luxury. 
ry ‘ : , (In Cuba even the 
Golf, tennis, polo, hunting...deep sea fishing, warmest summerday 
swimming, yachting... horse racing at famous is made pleasant by 
Oriental Park...the thrilling jai-alai, fastest of the cool trade winds. 
. ° Theaverage daily tem- 
games...every sport doubly delightful in the perature duriig 1926 
entrancing tropical surroundings. was 71% dégrees.) 


New sights...new experiences on every hand 
...romantic, old world atmosphere...soft ca- 
dences of foreign tongues...and, over all, the 
spontaneous gayety and freedom from restric- 
tion that marks the joyous Latin scheme of life. 


See the Isle of Pines at its loveliest...the 
wondrous Valley of Yumuri... Matanzas Prov- 
ince... Valley of Vinales...the Province of Pinar 
del Rio! Come and ENJOY yourself...unre- 
strained...during Carnival season. 





Frequent sailings for Havana from Jai-Alai, Cuba's 
Miami, Tampa and Key West. National Sport. 
For complete information apply to 


CUBAN NATIONAL TOURIST COMMISSION 
Sevilla Biltmore Hotel, Havana, Cuba 
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COMMERCE AND INVESTMENT 


w+ ~6Cuba offers splendid opportunities for invest- 
*’ mentand commerce. The demand for Amer- 
ican merchandise is growing rapidly, while 

the stability and increasing development of 
industry and agriculture within the island 
commend it to the attention of the capitalist. 


CUBA IS ONLY 90 MILES FROM FLORIDA 
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10 seconds -:: fo remove 
that ‘morning after’ mask 





of weariness 


ERE’S a simple way to enjoy all 

the exhilarating, refreshing effect 
of a massage every morning—a way 
to banish that terrible, tired, ““morn- 
ing-after’’ look. 


Merely apply a few drops of Fougére 
Royale After-Shaving Lotion after 
your morning shave. Your face tingles 
a moment—then feels cool, smooth 
and wonderfully refreshed. 


More than a refreshant, however, 
Fougére Royale isa genuine skin tonic. 
Smooths away small wrinkles, peps 
up sagging face muscles and puts 


pyle 


y 0 yf 
u wor 3 
After-Shaving Lotion, 75c 


Shaving Cream, 50c 
Shaving Stick, 75¢ 
Talcum, 50c 
Eau Vegetable, $1.25 
Facial Soap, 50¢ 


healthy blood and color in your face. 
Regularly used, it has a genuine re- 
juvenating effect on your skin. 


Try this remarkable new skin lotion 
after shaving and if you wish to start 
the day really right, shave with Fou- 
gere Royale Shaving Cream, the non- 
caustic, non-irritating, perfectly bal- 
anced shaving cream that makes pos- 
sible the smoothest, most comfortable 
shave you ever had. Both lotion and 
cream are mildly perfumed with the 
odeur of Fougere Royale (Royal Fern) 
—a pleasing, wholesome outdoor 
fragrance. 


Generous samples may be had if you 
send the coupon below. 





HOUBIGANT, Inc., Dept. L-2 
| 539 West 45th Street, New York City 
You may send me without charge trial con- 
tainers of Fougére Royale After-Shaving Lo- 
| tion and Shaving Cream. 
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More Data on the Average 
Man 
HE was thrilled when Linden. 


bergh came to town in his areo- 
plane. 

In the winter-time he puts alcoho] 
in his raddiator. 

Now and then the even tenor of 
his days is enlivened by a funny in- 
stance. 

He thinks that Congress ought to 
do something about Probition with 
all these vilations going on. 

Now and then he likes to surprise 
the wife with a box of cocoanut car- 
mels and the kiddies with some lick- 
rish sticks. 

His latest baby takes after his 
wife, who is light-complected, too. 

On warm days he drops in at the 
drugstore and gets a glass of sass- 
prella. 

He thinks that Charlie Chaplin is 
great when it comes to pantomine. 

As soon as night comes he turns on 
the electric. 

At the vaudeville show he likes to 
see a performer who has versitality. 

All those long-haired radicals give 
him a pain with their habit of call- 
ing everybody a bourgeoisie. 

He is glad to see that there is an 
honest mare down at the City Hall. 


Tup. 


Against Time 


HE: Hurry up and kiss me before 
Mother gets here. 

He: Would she object? 

Sue: Not at all—only I want to 

tell her everything’s settled and 

we're engaged. 


wR 








Orleans 


ND New Orleans is not far 
away! Balmy weather is here 
without reservations but we suggest 
you wire or write The Roosevelt for 
yours. Thoroughbred racing; golf, 
hunting, fishing, tennis, horseback 


riding—all these and other sports 
await you here. And you'll find those 
who enjoy the same things as you do 
staying at The Roosevelt. 
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cA new Hlco fleet 
or the New Year 


































LCO boats for 1928 are faster, 
EK stauncher, more beautiful than 
ever before. A glance at the new cata- 
log will show you how added refine- 
ments of design have made Elco 
cruisers even more roomy, more com- 


modious. In an Elco you are never 





bound by the four walls of a hotel 





room—you have a floating home tak- 


ae 





ing you safely and comfortably wher- 
ever you wish to go. Without trouble 


or inconvenience, the new Elco carries 





al 


you far away from dusty roads and 
struggling traffic. 
| It is easy to own an Elco—stand- 


ardized construction has lowered costs 





= and liberal purchasing terms may al- 


ways be arranged. Be sure to write 





® for our new catalog—a fully illus- 


The Elco 1928 Fleet—finer than ever before 


trated descriptive booklet. Here are 
deck-plans, blue-prints and detailed 


| descriptions of every Elco feature. 
f The new Elco Catalog L should be See 1928 Elco Models 


in every yachtsman’s hands. Your at the MOTOR BOAT SHOW 
™ copy is ready—write for it today. 


Grand Central Palace, New York 


January 20-28 





The new Elco models will be on dis- 
play at the Motor Boat Show, January 


20-28, Grand Central Palace. Visit 
the show . . . see the Elco exhibit. MOTOR BOATS 








The Elco Works... PORT ELCO (Permanent Exhibit) 247 Park Avenue, at 46th Street, New York City 






































































































































over long miles of hard service the smart new pat- 


AA siyte is economy in these Phoenix fancy socks; for 


terns and attractive colors will hold the good looks 


that are deftly woven into their sturdy textures. 


PHOENIX HOSIERY 


































































































“Now, I consider that this Pan-American Good Feeling idea 


is a great thing, don’t you?” 
“Sure—I'm feeling fine myself.” 


Will I Ever Forget? 


ILL I ever forget Hawaii 

under the spell of gleaming 

Southern seas and opalescent 
skies, flashing coral strands and nod- 
ding palm trees, and those three en- 
chanted isles of Kauai, Oahu, and 
Maui, where the mind is relaxed, the 
heart rejuvenated, and Nature plots 
in sO many unexpected ways to keep 
the visitor forever reveling in the 
warm surf? Will I ever forget those 
days of golden sunshine in the Baha- 
mas, where man is inspired with new 
conceptions of the joy of 
living and all are young 
again in an eternal spring 
of fruit and flowers? Will I 
ever forget those fascinat- 
ing dream-ports of the 
world, Padang, Singapore, 
Hongkong, and Shanghai 
... bizarre Hongkong, ris- 
ing like a jewel out of the 
blue, a breathtaking Orien- 
tal Riviera, steeped in sun- 
shine and flowers, where life, 
vibrant and unreal, is pure 
romance,...and ancient 
Shanghai, embroidered on 
the fringe of a continent 
saturated with romance 


and mystery, full of gardens, 


temples and bazaars—will I ever 
forget you? Will I ever forget 
Japan, Land of the Rising Sun 


and the exotic umbrella, where the 
houses are just the size of your 
heart, and where life is a precious 
dream and shopping an art, an ex- 
hilarating game of smiles, curtsies, 
and exquisite trifles? Will I ever 
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lands of the 
Mediterranean, the cradle of civiliza- 
tion, the treasure house of priceless 
scenes from ancient history and Old 
World romance, affording intriguing 
glimpses of quaint native life, vine- 
yards, golden shores, and a calm blue 


forget the storied 


sea...the Riviera, Monaco, Venice, 
Naples, the Isle of Capri, Con- 
stantinople, the breath of Egypt and 
the Holy Land, where the mind is 
relaxed, the heart rejuvenated, and 
Nature plots in so many arresting 
ways to make the tarrier 
shun a workaday world? 
Will I ever forget all these 
fascinating winter play- 
grounds of the world? 

It isn’t likely so long as I 
make my living writing ad- 
vertisements for the steam- 
ship companies. 


Tup. 


Easy, Now! 
N ORTH: What would you 


call a married flapper? 

West: I don’t know, but 

I know what I'd call her 
husband! 


Life 
SLOPPY JOES | This Number 


HEN the idea for a Havana Number 
WU was first hatched, the editors of Lire 

communicated with Conrado Mas- 
saguer and begged his assistance. 

Sefior Massaguer is the publisher of Social 
and Carteles, the liveliest, brightest and most 
fashionable magazines in Cuba. Furthermore, 

he is a cartoonist and caricaturist 
whose work is as well known inthe 
United States and in Europe as it 
is in his own delightful home town. 

In response to Lire’s urgent 
request for co-operation, Seiior 
Massaguer designed the cover for 
the Havana Number and con- 
tributed many other sketches. In 
addition to which, he rallied the 
foremost humorists of Cuba and 
commanded them to start shooting 
quips across the Gulf Stream. 

The results appear in this num- 
ber—which is hereby dedicated to 
the Cuban Spirit of Liberty, and 
may it remain forever at our dis- 
posal, and here’s how! 

Boy — another bottle of Ba- 
cardi. Lire. Pure Havana 





“I knew the tropics would affect me.” Vocational A Pachyderm’s Plaint 
“ A ND now, children,” said the USIE, THE CIRCUS 


The Clue +4 schoolteacher, “since we've ELEPHANT (to her 

IM: What’s the name of the finished the lesson in public speaking for steady): Tusko, I wish you'd 

magazine you want me to buy? _ the benefit of those who may become trans- buy me something else besides 

Sum: I forget, but you can’t miss atlantic aviators, we shall devote an hour peanuts when you take me out 

it—there’s a picture of a girl on the — to public silence to train you for the presi- to dinner. I can get those 
front cover. dency.” where I work. 








Guwe: This is one of the greatest sugar factories in Cuba. 
Dums Dora: How nice! Is this where all the Sugar Daddies come from? 





Ode to Havana 


H, I never have been in Havana, 
Where Corona-Coronas abound, 
Where the castanets clink, and the 
natives all drink 
Without fears of the law; and I fre- 
quently think 
I'd be happy to dwell in Havana, 
And to loaf ‘neath its languorous 
sky, 
For Havana’s the home of Bacardi, 
my lad, 
And Bacardi is grand when you're 
dry. 


So here’s to Havana, 

And here’s to Bacardi— 

It falleth like manna 

On weakling and hardy. 

And who would stay here 

Drinking Lipton or Yuban 

While Cuba is near 

Filled with rum that is Cuban? 

So here’s to Havana, 

The Flower of Cuba! 

Let’s play a hosanna 

On trombone and tuba. 

Where life’s always bright 

As the Gras that is Mardi, 

And a man can get tight 

On the Rum of Bacardi! 
Newman Levy. 


Tricked Herself 
A CTRESS: 
ruined ! 
paper. 
rienD: Have they 
some scandal about you? 
Actress: Worse than that. I 
signed a testimonial stating that I 
always smoked Mildwhiff Cigarettes 
because they never bothered my 
throat; and I signed another testi- 
monial that I always use Lymphatic 
Lozenges to protect my throat after 
smoking; and here they are, both on 
the same page ! 


I’m 
news- 


I’m ruined! 
Look at this 


published 
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Sights of Cuba 
The Visiting American Who Asked for a Soft Drink. 


Dedicating a Life 
HYLLIS: Sybyl has been talk- 
ing a great deal about her life- 

work here lately. What is it, any- 
how? 
Mitpryp: She’s reading a book. 


Undeniably Correct 
IRST BYSTANDER: What is 
your opinion of these champion- 
ship hog-calling contests? 
Seconp Bystanper: I think 
they’re a lot of “Whoo-ee-e-e.” 








Havana Harsor—Ir tHe Anti-SaLoon Leacue Hap Its Way 
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The Landing of the Rum Runners 
(If You Believe the Half of It) 
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Two Well-Informed Ameri- 
cans Meet in Havana 
“ HAT’LL it be, gents?” 


“Same thing.” 

“Me, too.” 

“What I was sayin’, Bill, is that a 
fella don’t mind his country going to 
war for a regular country like this.” 

“That was a great war, Joe. I 
guess ol’ Teddy showed ‘em a few 
things. Y’remember when he sent 
that note to the King of Spain: 
‘Perdic... (you know the guy, Joe) 

_.alive or Ruzally dead’?” 

“And do y’remember that fella 
Lieutenant Rowan that delivered it 
without any address?” 

“Yeah. Ol’ Garcia was King of 
Spain then—Alfonso’s father.” 

“Fill ’em up, gents?” 

“Yeah. Same thing.” 

“Me, too.” 

“What I was sayin’, Bill: it took 
nerve for ol’ Teddy to walk out of 
the White House and lead the Rough 
Riders up that hill.” 

“You said something, Joe. And I 
guess it was pretty steep; but they 
had horses in them days....And 
Dewey! Y’remember him?” 

“Do I? Listen, Bill: my wife’s 


cousin Herb was with Dewey the 
night he took the submarine up to 


the mouth of the harbor and sunk it 
in front of the Spanish fleet!” 
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“That’s the American who caused a sensation on the golf course to-day.” 
“Why, what did he do?” 
“He played a hole in one drink.” 


5°? 


“Another round, gents? 

“Sure!” 

“Attaboy !” 

“What I was sayin’, Bill: an’ this 
is jus’ between you an’ me, see? 
What I was sayin’ is that we had a 
real navy then, Bill. Fightin’ Bob 
Evans!...Chased the Spanish fleet 
right aroun’ the world, Bill, an’ 
finally caught ‘em at Manila!” 

“An’ when Fightin’ Bob sent back 
that great message, Joe. ..that per- 
fly wonnerful message, Joe: ‘We 
have metta enemy an’ we ain’t be- 
gunna fight....’” 





“Come on, boy—show us some night life. We can’t wait 


around here all day.” 


“How about one on 
the house, gents?” 

“Whynot?” 

“*Xactly !” 

“What I was sayin’, 
Bill: y’'memera Battle 
of Santiago?” 

“Who says I didn't, 
thasswhattawannano!”’ 

“Well, thassawright, 
see? Say, where wuzza 
Battla Sanniago?” 

“TI don’t care where, 
see?” 

“Well, I do, see?.. 
Hey, barten’er: where 
wuzza Battla Sanniago 
fit?” 

“T’m not sure, gents, 
but I always thought 
it was at Santiago.” 

“Aw, nononono! 
You're drunk, fella! 
Sanni. . .San-ti-ago... 
Tha’s right, ain’t it? 
Well, tha’s in Chile!” 

Chet Johnson. 


How Come? 
[10 TAMER: I hear there’s been 
a scandal in the freak show. 
Rina Master: Yes, one of the 
Siamese Twins discovered that her 
sister is leading a double life. 
[ 4M now the most popular man in 
town; because all the rest have 
learned to speak French in fifteen 
delightful minutes a day, leaving me 
the only one who can be impressed 
by their new-found charm and cul- 
ture. 























Life's All-Americ 


The Winning Answer to Kay’s Third Letter 


Detroit is the fourth largest U. S. city, Cleveland the 


[E42 Kay: 


Did you go to Windsor to see that movie? And __ fifth largest. 
then come back and write “Detroit, Minn.,” instead of 
Michigan. And some other peculiar things. For in- 
stance... 


Lenox (not Lennox), Massachusetts, is in the Berk- 
shires (hills), not in the Catskill Mountains, which are 
in New York State. That Albany edifice, being a capitol, 
And, my dear! Al 
Smith at an Anti-Saloon League bust? 


should be capitalized: State Capitol. 


be right! 


Your westward dash along the Erie Barge Canal 
brought you first to Rochester, then Buffalo, on Lake 
Erie, at the mouth of the Niagara River. 


and St. Paul are the “Twin Cities.” 
Cleveland is named after 
its founder, Moses Cleave- 


I think New York was the home of the 
traffic problem, if it had one. 
home, anyway.) Detroit is across the Detroit River (not 


(It didn’t deserve a good 


a lake) from Windsor, Canada, where the movies are no 


Corporation, 
business rivalry. 
accomplishment. 


That 


cawn’t 


Minneapolis mobile, 


Pontiac 


better but the Constitutional Amendments are. 

Henry Ford of the Ford Motor Company and Alfred 
Sloan, Jr. (not Durant), president of General Motors 
aren’t so 


hanged “good-natured” in 


The Fordson tractor is also a Ford 
You certainly were generous with 
General Motors, a financing corporation controlling the 
manufacturers of the Cadillac, La Salle, Buick, Olds- 
Oakland, 


and Chevrolet cars, GMC 


truck and Frigidaire refrigerator. 


The management prefers 


Book-Cadillac, not Brook- 








land. Grover’ Cleveland, 
born in Caldwell, N. J., and 
politically from New York 
State, wasn’t “from” Cleve- 
land. Many of Cleveland’s 
beautiful homes are on 
Euclid Avenue, at the east 
(not west) end. Cornell’s 
Alma Mater song refers to 
Lake Cayuga (at Ithaca, 
N. Y.), not to Cuyahoga 
River. The statue of (not 
to) Commodore Perry is in 
Wade Park. Perry 
“We have met the 
and they are ours,” 
isn’t quite as 
James 


said, 
enemy 
which 
famous as 
“Don’t 





Lawrence’s, 


PRIZE WINNERS 
(Kay’s Third Letter) 


First Prize of $75.00—won by Martin 
SHEPHERD, 21-5406 Connecticut Avenue, 
Chevy Chase, D. C. 


Second prizes of $25.00 each—won by: 


ELIzABETH 


J. J. 


E. J. Wurresreap, 1748 Grove Street, 
Berkeley, California. 


Bates, 55 Chestnut Street, 
Springfield, Massachusetts. 
Donati, 205 Third Street, San 
Francisco, California. 


Cadillac. The Ford Airport 
is at River Rouge. Your 
proposed air travel to Pitts- 
burgh et al. is not directly 
en route to the west coast. 
When you reach Cincinnati 
you will find you have an 
extra ¢t therein. If it proves 
to be of the afternoon 
variety, you'll feel quite 
English enough to remem- 
ber Edgar Guest’s birth- 
place as Birmingham, Eng- 
land. He merely lives in 
Detroit. 
Sincerely, 
Martin SHEPHERD, 

21-5406 Connecticut Ave., 








give up the ship.” 








¥ Chevy Chase, D. C. 











| CONDITIONS OF THE CONTEST 








HE object in this Contest is to de- 


tect and correct the mistakes in 
Kay Vernon’s letters—the ninth 
of which appears in this issue. Subse- 


quent letters will appear every week in 
Lire, up to the February 9th issue, when 
the twelfth and final letter will be pub- 
lished. 

Kay Vernon’s tour will cover most of 
the principal cities of the United States, 
and each week her letters will include 
descriptions of the scenes and places she 
has visited. In these descriptions will 
be many errors and inaccuracies. 

Every answer to this Contest must take 
the form of a letter to Kay Vernon, tell- 
ing her what mistakes she has made, and 
correcting those mistakes. It is impor- 
tant that each answer submitted be marked 
with the corresponding number of Kay’s 
letter. The prizes will be awarded to 





those who detect and correct the greatest 
number of mistakes in each of Kay’s let- 
ters, and who express themselves most 
effectively in their letters to her. An- 
swers to this Contest do not have to be 
humorous or elaborate in presentation. 
They must be clear, concise and to the 
point, 

Answers are limited to four hundred 
words each. There is no limit to the 
number of answers any one contestant 
may submit. 

The answers to each of Kay’s letters 
will be judged separately and the weekly 
prizes awarded accordingly. The grand 
prizes will be awarded to those who 
have the best record throughout the Con- 
test as a whole. It is not necessary to 
answer all of Kay’s letters to be eligible 
for the grand prizes. 

All answers to this Contest must be 


addressed to KAY VERNON, LIFE, 
598 MADISON AVENUE, NEW 
YORK CITY. 

Answers to Kay’s NINTH LETTER 
must reach Lirt’s office not later than 12 
noon on Thursday, February 9th. An- 
nouncement of the winners will appear in 
the March Ast issue of Lire. 

All answers must be typewritten, or 
written legibly and neatly, using one side 
of the paper only. Each sheet of manu- 
script must be marked with the con- 
testant’s name and address. 

In the event of a tie, the full prize 
will be given to each tying contestant. 

It is not necessary to be a subscriber 
to Lire in order to compete. The Con- 
test is open to every one, except mem- 
bers of Lire’s staff and their families. 

The Judges will be three of the Edi- 
tors of Lire, whose decision will be final. 
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Weekly Prizes —— 
For the best answer to each of Kay 
Vernon’s letters: 
First Prize - - - $75.00 | 
Three Second Prizes | 

of $25.00 each 


Final Grand Prizes 


™ For those who have the best record | 
throughout the Contest as a whole: 


First Prize- - - $400.00 
Second Prize - - $200.00 | 
Third Prize - - $100.00 
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Salt Lake City 
San Francisco ~~ 





inne 
St.Paul 


St. Louis Cincinnati Washington 
Richmond 


Tulsa Atla 


Dallas 


El Paso Houston 
San Antonio Tampa \.._. 
Ne \ Miami 


~/ 








THIS IS KAY’S NINTH LETTER ; 





New Orveans, La. 


: l KAR Eprror: 
Fi ‘Time certainly flies—but so do I! After hopping 
A off at St. Louis, our first stop was Memphis. We landed 
é on the parade ground of the famous 
™ militia organization there, The 
Memphis Blues. Memphis is in 
Tennessee but it got its name from 
an ancient Egyptian city which was 
destroyed over two thousand years 
; ago. 
We next flew down the Arkansas 
River to Litttle Rock in the heart of 
the Ozarks. Here Fort Logan was 
™ located and the city derives its name \ 
Pi from the French, “la Petite Roche.” “~, /7 \"\ 
m lhe rock is still there. . 
Our next landing was at Dallas, {| 
Tex., where, if You'll believe it, they a 
openly manufacture machinery for - 
; making gin! The city was named 
m™ for Alexander J. Dallas, a financier. 
From Dallas we hopped to Ft. Worth, where Ethan 
Allen vanquished the Indians, then to Austin, where we 
met the lady governor and saw Texas University; then 
on to San Antonio, scene of the famous Battle of the 
Alamo, in which Davy Crockett, Kit Carson, Daniel 
Boone and Col. Bowie were the heroes. They finally 
im, defeated the Indians, but only after suffering very heavy 
| losses. It was as a result of their victory that Texas 
a 





became part of the U. S., thereby making it possible for 
Tris Speaker to join the American League. 

I'lying east from St. Antonio we passed over Houston, 
which was named after the president of Texas, and then 
over Galveston, seventy-five miles to the southeast. Then 
we straightened our course towards New Orleans, the 
greatest monument in this country to the bravery and 
enterprise of the early Spanish explorers. 

New Orleans was very busy celebrating the Mardigras 
and, of course, we had to join in; although I must admit 
that these religious festivals are a bit solemn for my 
taste! 

The city, with its bayous and pepper trees everywhere, 
is too fascinating, and I particularly enjoyed Biloxi, 
where the great factories are. A few miles outside New 
Orleans, on Lake Pointchartrain, is the scene of “Stone- 
wall” Jackson’s great triumph over the British in 
1812. 

The principle thrill of my visit here, however, 
was a visit to Antoine’s Restaurant, on Iberville 
Street, where I had some real Creole scrapple. 


Lovingly, 


P. S. I’m going to buy some summer clothes at the 
Maison Blanche before I leave New Orleans, because 
I'll need them in Palm Beach next week. 
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Answer Kay’s letter! Correct her mistakes! 
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First AMERICAN: We did a good job when we gave these Cubans their freedom. 
Seconp Patriot: You said it....WAITER! 


Preliminaries 


- ELLO, is this you, superintend- 


ent?....This is Mr. Gillis of 
the second floor....No, the second 
apartment from the front... .It’s be- 
ginning to get kind of chilly up here 
...1 know you've got the boiler go- 
ing full blast...No, I turned off the 
radiators in my room and in the 
corridor... Yep, and the windows are 








He: This is where the Battle cf San Juan 
was fought. 

SHE: Do you suppose he really was such 

a devil with the ladies as they say he was? 


down, too—but I can’t get it cold 
enough. ..I’m not crazy. ..You see, 
I want the temperature in the build- 
ing forced down as low as it'll go... 
Now don’t get excited, and listen... 
Stop the boiler, do you hear?...I 
want the tenants to freeze. .. Make 
this building as cold as it never 

was before... Freeze the pipes 

if you can...Give that fussy 

gent next door a taste of real 
interior refrigeration. ..I 

want to hear teeth chatter... 

I want to see icicles congeal- 

ing on spigots. ..If you do the 

job right there shouldn’t be a 
warm spot anywhere...I’ll 
permit you to name your own 
price. .. Agreed, if you promise 

to keep us numb and shivering 

as long as you can...And be- 

gin right away, will you?... 

I’ve got to catch the boat this 
afternoon for Havana.” 

Harry Epstein. 


Another Tragedy of War 
ULIUS: I notice a high 
official of the Navy was seri- 

ously injured. 
Ca#sar: How? 
Juuius: Another 

article exploded. 


magazine 





The Perfume Advertise- 
ment Writer Composes 
a Love Letter 


A CHERIE: 
(My dear one) 

I miss you so. How I long for 
the sight of un peu de vous (a bit of 
you) and your charme d’amour 
(charm of love). 

How I wish I could take you to 
dinner so that I could be your 
chevalier de la nuit (cavalier of 
the night) as we danced and dined 
together. And would you venez 
avec moi (come with me) on a long 
taxi ride? 

I shall soon give you quelques 
fleurs (some flowers) and also a 
party at le théatre (the theatre), 
and we shall enjoy each other’s com- 
pany. 

Good-by, dear, I must 
N’aimez que moi (love only me), 

Je t’adore (I adore you). 

Henri. 
( Henry.) 


close. 


IRST CUBAN: Why is that man 

so glum and quiet? 

Seconp Cusan: Oh, that’s just 
a habit. He’s been acting as Span- 
ish interpreter to President Coolidge. 





4a 
‘ 
/ ,| ( 
- “\\ 1) 
Axs 
17 
pa 
Ss 
~ ae « _— 


—<s 

i? ] 
>o 
za 
>r 

+ 


~ 
wong 


Ss 
— & 


Cusan YoutH: Go on—you needn't get stuck 
up just because you got your picture in a travel 


booklet. 
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“So you know him! 
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Tuis SouNps FUNNIER IN SPANISH 





You never told me he was one of 
your friends.” 
“I've been keeping it dark.” 


Thoughts While Reading a Very 
Ritzy Novel 


ARE, writhen branches hissed: black snakes 
without heads. Little cold winds whined from 
nowhere, whined and returned. Two crows bawled 
bleakly....Gor, what a place to spend a week-end! 
.Lady Astairs grated into the room, with glassy 
steps. Her eyes were blue, like the points of 
Blue spears and little brittle feet. How 
terrible; how lovely... . Terrible is the word you’re 
after, I think, madam....When Anne was a very 
little girl she had seen a swan. Oh, lovely, lovely 
skimming the narrow blue lake; snow 
igainst turquoise; lovely, lovely swan....Here we 
yo round the mulberry bush, the mulberry bush, the 
mulberry bush....Two tears lay frozen on her 
lids. A sob tore her like a javelin. Dry grief. 
(Juietly she moved away....God, how women 
ffer!...Lord Feversham was writing. His grey 
lingers clawed across the paper; his hand was a lean 
spider, carrying forward the struggling pen. . . The 
dirty dog! Where’s the U. S. Cavalry? ...What is 
it folds her like a shroud? Poisoned peace. 
Something waiting, waiting. “What is it?” she 
breathed. ..Ah, our old friend, the Whatisit. How 
the heck should I know, lady? Ask the author. I 
bet she don’t know what it is, either; she don’t even 
know enough to come in out of the adjectives.... 





spears. 


Silape, 








Life 


Coldly, a corpse in moonlight, the 
house gazed with dead eyes. Its 
soul was dead. Flowers died palely 
in the garden. The ghost of a little 
wind sighed briefly. Anne moved 
away....Moving again; _ restless 
little devil. ...Quiet brooded. The 
dying elms brooded. The pale, 
frozen lake brooded greenly. There 
was a sense of brooding. “I won- 
der,” brooded Anne....Go ahead, 
Anne, old sock, brood yourself cock- 
eyed. I wouldn’t spoil your fun.... 
Oh, Min....Where the heck is 
Liberty? 
Heman Fay, Jr. 


For Services Rendered: 
Raising One Débutante 
] EDUCATION (Private girls’ 
* school; university, three tutors; 
the Sorbonne, two tutors). ..$20,000 
a. Incidentals to education 
(clothes, cars, travel, etc.) . .840,000 
2. Coming-out party (events ].ad- 


ing up to, party itself, and after- 
EE  dudencedverecesciei $30,000 

3. Acquiring husband (search, 
pursuit, baiting, landing). . .50,000 


+. Setting husband up in business 
to prevent further drain on family 


CROMOMIEE occ vc ccccoeese: $100,000 
5. Further drain on family ex- 
POT TET ETT COLT TT $100,000 
6. Obtaining divorce in Reno, 
Yucatan, Paris, or points other- 


WEE: 200 é0000nndiercds ei $20,000 
7. (See 3, 4, 


5 and 6). .$270,000 
Louis Tendler. 
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EAR tical 
I don’t like people who 


diet. You may have had 

more luck but I never met 
one worth a faint cheer. And that 
goes for their work. Please quit 
shouting, “Shaw!” at me. He’s all 
right. He’s gone a long way on vege- 
tables. But that doesn’t spoil my 
rule. Show me the man or woman 
who goes about munching raw 
vegetables and I will show you a 
person timorous and tight- minded. 
It stands to reason that there must 
be a loss of gallantry in counting 
calories. The brave man sails ahead 
oblivious of the perils of beefsteak 
and starches. The coward chews a 
carrot. 

English literature comes from the 
fats and proteins. And there is plenty 
of rum in the best of it. It would 
be silly to say that no writing can 
be done on an empty stomach but it 
would inevitably differ from our own 
classics. Dickens, Fielding, Thack- 
eray, Charles Lamb and Shakespeare 
never could have been had on greens 
and buttermilk. As in the case of 
Prohibition, the anti-eating crowd 
are concerned wholly with material- 
ism. The most they can say against 
the red meats is that they shorten 
life, raise blood-pressure and impede 
digestion. But who dares to say that 
the soul is not nourished on solid 
food? Carrying an umbrella, wear- 
ing rubbers and eating spinach all 
seem to me symptoms of the fear of 
dissolution which cramps the human 
style and aspirations. Whenever a 
dangerous drink or dish is placed be- 
fore me I say to myself, “What 
would Francis Drake have done with 
this?” and then I wolf it. 


OWEVER, I can't fool 

you by going along in the 

pretense that I’m a fine, 
free spirit unhampered by any fear 
of consequences. ‘Temptation con- 
stantly assails me. Only by a strong 
effort of the will do I manage to keep 
my head above abstinence and clean 
living. Fortunately reassurance has 
come up in the pages of a new book 
called “The Human Body,” by Dr. 


U 





Logan Clendening. I don’t know 
whether he’s a good doctor but cer- 
tainly he is a comfortable one. He 
writes well, which is not precisely 
the tradition of the profession. Dr. 
Clendening does give a few caloric 
tables, but half-heartedly, for he ad- 
mits that very many of the fat are 
that way through no fault which lies 
within their reach. Concerning 
blood-pressure he is even jollier, for 
it seems to be his contention that 
nothing affects it save the heritage 
received at birth. And even when 
the pressure of his patients is too 
high it does not seem to worry him 
t all. 

“Twenty years ago,” Dr. Clenden- 
ing explains, “I bought my first 
blood-pressure apparatus, and, pa- 
tients being somewhat scarce, I 
measured the blood-pressure of my 
father and mother. I was alarmed 
to find that in both cases it was far 
above the figures set down for the 
normal at their ages. Yet they have 
not only continued in the living 
world, but have continued their 
activities with a harrowing persist- 
ency. 

“On the whole,” sums up the good 
doctor, “I am inclined to say that 
after the age of fifty no one should 
ever allow his blood-pressure to be 
read, or, if it is read for a life-in- 
surance examination, to be made 
known to him.” 


HE philosophy of this 

physician is stated as fol- 

lows: “Life should be de- 
signed for living, for the fullest ex- 
pression of joy and activity. It is 
better that it should flame out in the 
full heat of exuberance than that it 
should ebb and flow, watched by ap- 
prehensive eyes, with the bobbing of 
a column of mercury.” 

Accordingly, Dr. Clendening is 
very tolerant of alcohol and tobacco. 
He finds no ill effects in moderate 
drinking, and of course by some sort 
of interpretation and construction 
quite a hefty party can be construed 
as not excessive. In fact, this doctor 
says little to frighten the immoder- 
ate. With relish he tells of a patient 


some eighty years of age who used 
to go on sprees. The old man’s 
brother was a mere seventy or so and 
had been throughout his life teetotal, 
but it was the face of the godly one 
which showed the ravages of time 
and his liver could not compare with 
that of his elder and more reckless 
brother. 


ND this reminds me that 
the result of the recent fight 
for the’ light-heavyweight 


title was a grave disappointment to 
me. Slattery, who lost, has been pre- 
sented by the sporting writers as a 
young man not altogether hostile to 
jollification, while Tommy Loughran 
leads the life of Tunney. Virtue 
prevailed but the margin was not 
enough to make the good life alto- 
gether persuasive. Loughran had 
no more than a lead of one or two 
rounds. Much better I like the story 
which they used to tell of Babe 
Ruth back in the old bad days. A 
blight fell once on his home-run 
hitting and advisers convinced the 
Babe that what he needed was re- 
form. The large cigars and the late 
hours he most rigorously eschewed. 
Morning practice found him a regu- 
lar attendant and earnestly he strove 
to clear an eye which had grown a 
little dim. But in spite of effort 
Ruth’s average shrank. He could 
not get a ball beyond the infield and 
frequently he fanned. And then one 
night the resolutions were forgotten. 
All the things which should have 
been left undone Ruth did. He was 
not among those who turned up 
bright and early at the park. In- 
deed, it was almost game time before 
Ruth rolled in. Plainly his face was 
that of a man who had managed to 
miss a little sleep. Yet up to the 
plate he came and poked the first 
ball into the centre-field bleachers 
for the longest hit ever seen on the 
grounds, and again that same after- 
noon he put another over the fence. 
Those days are done and Ruth’s 


later success must be attributed in 
part to pulleys, medicine balls and 
regulated exercise but for a time he 
(Please turn to page 34) 
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Hot Stuff 


TOOK Matilda to a show: 
I'll say that girl’s no Eskimo! 


[ sat with Mabel on the porch: 
I call her my electric torch. 


| rode with Mildred on a trolley: 
She burnt me like a hot tamale. 


I spent an afternoon with Fan: 
And got a handsome coat of tan. 


But Sally is the girl I think 
The hottest of all dames: 
She went with me to a skating rink 
And left the place in flames. 
Norman R. Jaffray. 


Hoilywood Idyl 
“| ELLO, Moe.” 
“Hello, Joe.” 

“Well, Sid come through with a 
great opera over at Magnificent. I 
caught the preview an’ it’s a pay- 
off.” 

“Yeh. I run into Sid at the club 
last month an’ he didn’t have no 
story. So I gave him a great yarn 
for the picture.” 

“Of course, there ain’t much to 
the picture except a gag routine with 
flvpaper that I give Sid a coupla 
weeks ago.” 

“Yeh. Sid’s a great fella and a 
clever director except he don’t know 
how to shoot drama.” 

“Yeh. He’s O. K. But he’s 


lousy at comedy. He don’t even be- 
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TERRIBLE THREAT 
CusaNn MotHer: Now you be a good 
child and help with the work or I won't 
let you see President Coolidge when he 


comes to town. 








Mr. Jones: It’s a picturesque city, all right. 
Mrs. Jones: Yes—but its charm is being completely spoiled by the 
American tourists. 


gin to know how to shoot a gag so 
it goes over.” 

“He useta rustle props for me 
when I was directin’ at Sennett’s in 
1914. He was dumber even than he 
is now.” 

“Sid’s one o’ my real pals—but 
he’s got about as mueh right to direct 
pictures as I got to challenge Tun- 
ney.” 

“Well, I gotta run. I’m playin’ 
golf with Louis Mayer this after- 
noon.” 

“Well, I’m late, too. 
fishin’ with Jesse Lasky.” 

“So long, Joe.” 

“So long, Moe.” 


I’m goin’ 


Robert Lord. 


DD Similes: “As dumb as a movie 

subtitle writer who can’t think 

of a simile to describe how dumb a 
character is.” 





Echo of Defeat 
= ELL, son, what did your 
teacher have to say to-day?” 
“Not much, Dad, except that she 
had a good laugh out of that essay 
you wrote on Cicero.” 
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L_INDBERGH 
seems to have 
that touch of a ce- 
lestial something 


that makes the 
S% nations kin. His 
services in the 


advertising department of our na- 
tional affairs are wonderfully useful. 


He produces emotions that make 
favorably for negotiations. His 


visits are accepted as transcendent 
attentions to any country he goes to. 
Somehow or other, he seems to radi- 
ate good will and all quite without 
premeditation but because somehow 
it happens so. The astonishing 
effects of his first flight to France 
distinctly improved our relations with 
Europe at a moment when they 
needed improvement. The idea of 
sending him to Mexico seems truly to 
have been heaven-sent. He has done 
good there and seems likely to be the 
precursor of better relations between 
our country and the other countries 
to which his later adventure has 
taken him. 

He is the shining example of con- 
temporary youth and the most en- 
couraging harbinger of what it may 
be going to do for us. We need to 
have some young person look partic- 
ularly good and demonstrate ca- 
pacity for brilliant service, for we 
have a lot of boys in sight and in 
the headlines of the papers who 
seem out to break the record for in- 
iquity. Our jails and prisons are 
loaded up with the milder cases of 
these young scamps and a new one 
breaks into publicity nearly every 
day. Such youths present an anxious 
problem. There is no satisfaction to 
be got out of punishing them, yet 
that is all there is to do if they are 
caught, and to make punishment 


swift seems the readiest means to 
check their exploits. The combina- 
tion of the motor car with minds hos- 
pitable to all sorts of criminal and 
violent intentions is very serious in- 
deed. 


UT why are these youths so bad? 

How do they come by their bru- 
tality, their cruelty and their callous 
indifference to all moral considera- 
tions? How far is that the fruit of 
the corrupting influences of Prohibi- 
tion; how far the fruit of the war; 
how far of the decline of religious 
authority? Hickman seems to be a 
bit crazy, but only rather more so 
than a great company of other young 
devils—robbers, hold-up experts, 
kidnapers, ready to do murder at any 
moment and apt to do it. Somehow 
these young persons have got to be 
cleaned up. Is it a fault of our pres- 
ent system of schooling and general 
training that they transpire in such 
numbers ? 








RAVELERS 


England report an outburst of 


returning from 


talk there about the Pyramid 
prophecy of the Great Tribulation 
that is to begin on the 28th of next 
May. It is not a new story but has 
been running for all of ten years and 
probably longer; but quite suddenly, 
if the various reports are true, it has 
become a leading topic of conversa- 
tion in England. If any one has 
missed the story, it is enough to 
say that it concerns the great Pyra- 
mid as an architectural record of 


ancient knowledge, and in _partic- 









ular a certain passage in it as a 
record in stone of things fore- 
doomed to happen. The course of 
events indicated in that record is not 
yet completed. The literature of this 
Pyramid story is voluminous and 
learned, full of mathematics, arche- 
ology and ancient scriptures, includ- 
ing the Bible and the Egyptian Book 
of the Dead. Periodicals have long 
been published in England which 
take notice of it, for the whole 
hypothesis and all its figures have 


been tied up to the British-Israel 
allegation that the Anglo-Saxons 


and others are the descendants of the 
Lost Tribes and the heirs of all the 
prophecies made to Abraham, Isaac 
and Jacob as progenitors of the 
Chosen People. 


A 


& 
[THE supporters and promoters of 


the Pyramid prophecies say that 
the beginning and end of the Great 
War can be accurately figured out on 
the basis of calculation that they use; 
that after the Great War was to 
come a breathing spell, which in 
turn should be followed by another 
period of chaos and hell-to-pay, be- 
ginning on the 28th of May, 1928, 
and lasting till the fall of 1936. 

There is an appalling precision 
about these forecasts, but if the 
English have gone jumpy about it. 
that is even more remarkable than 
the forecasts themselves. If there is 
really so much talk as reported, it 
will soon be reflected in our news 
papers. What odds Lloyd’s gives for 
or against the predicted chaos is not 
reported yet, but we shall know, for 
Lloyd’s will doubtless bet on it. 

Since we usually hold our nom- 
inating conventions in June, this dat 
of May 28th should have an interest 
for politicians. If the bottom of th 
existing order is going to drop out 
just before the conventions meet, 
that is something to consider, though 
the gentlemen most discussed at 
present, Mr. Hoover and Governor 
Smith, would make pretty good bad- 
weather candidates anyhow. 


(THE companionate marriage idea 

has sold a good many books, filled 
space abundantly in the newspapers 
and made lots of talk. It may seem 
to some people a good idea: it does 
already. 

But, after all, Why advertise? 
E. S. Martin. 
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More or Less Serious 


American Laboratory Theatre. East 54th St.— 
The better sort of experimental repertory, but 
experimental repertory, nevertheless. 


Behold the Bridegroom— Cort—An intensive 
but interesting study of a modern woman who dies 
of love. Judith Anderson as the woman. 


Caste. Mansfield—The Jewish problem as 
it affects just the very highest and most elegant 
society that Cosmo Hamilton can imagine. 


Civic Repertory. Fourteenth St.—Eva Le Gal- 
lienne carrying the standard with considerable 
success. 

Coquette. Maxine Elliott—Helen Hayes giv- 
ing one of the outstanding performances of the 
year in a tender little tragedy. 

Dracula. Fulton—Thrills incident to seeing 
people who ought to be dead going around biting 
other people. 

An Enemy of the People. Hampden's—Walter 
Hampden doing Ibsen to everybody's satisfaction. 

Escape. Booth—The progress of an escaped 
convict from prison, through various strata of 
society and back to prison again, thrillingly told 
by Galsworthy, with Leslie Howard as the con- 
Vict. 

A Free Soul. Playhouse—With Kay Johnson 
and Lester Lonergan. To be reviewed later. 

Interference. Empire—The old melodramatic 
story of love in a London flat, enlivened by 
sterling performances by A. Matthews and 
others 

The International. 
viewed later. 

Irish Players. Anickerbocker—You can't go 
wrong, no matter what they are playing. 

The Ladder. Belmont—Look out. They may 
be charging money to get into this now. 

The Merchant of Venice. Brepthures -With 
George Arliss and Peggy Wood. To be reviewed 
later. 


Playwrights’—To be re- 


Guwe: 
Tourist: Is it? 





Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 
newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


Mongolia. Greenwich Village—Easily over- 
looked. 
Nightstick. Cohan—Good policeman-rs.-crook 


melodrama. 
The Patriot. 


Porgy. Republic—An epic of Negro life. One 
of the things to see. 


Majestic—To be reviewed later. 


The Prisoner. Provincetown—Earnest but not 


exactly good. 


The Racket. Ambassador—The best of the 
melodramas dealing with the hard feeling between 
the police and the gunmen. 


Red Dust. 
“No. 

Reinhardt Repertory. Cosmopolitan—In Ger- 
man. Sometimes good, sometimes ham. You 
ought to know yourself whether you want to see it. 

The Trial of Mary Dugan. National—A mur- 
der trial which is really interesting from start to 
finish. 

Who Knows? Wallack’s—Olga Petrova in 
something of her own. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


The Baby Cyclone. Henry Miller's—Grant 
Mitchell in a slight but highly amusing farce. 

Bless You, Sister! Forrest—Behind the scenes 
at Salvation, with Alice Brady as the lady evange- 
list. 

Broadway. Century—Now at popular prices— 
as if the price hadn’t always been popular. 


Daly’s—Our advice would be 


Burlesque. Plymouth—Small-time romance 
with swell moments. 
Celebrity. Lyceum—The inside of the prize- 


fight racket, shown with considerable entertain- 
ment value. 

The Command to Love. Longacre—Mary Nash 
and Basil Rathbone in amorous diplomacy. 








And it’s very nearly four hundred years old. 
It tastes sort of green to me. 


Ritz—Vaudeville from back- 
with several high spots and some good 
smart cracks. 


Excess Baggage. 
stage, 


ItIstoLaugh. E£ltinge—Fannie Hurst puts her 
characters on the stage with moderate success. 

The Ivory Door. Charles Hopkins—Nice fan- 
oy by A. A. Milne, if you can stand an evening 
ot it. 


The Marquise. Biltmore—Light talk by Billix 
Burke and others, all very meringue. 


The Medicine Show. Princess—To be re- 
viewed later. 

The 19th Hole. 
golf story. 


_ Paris Bound. 
issue. 


Little—Frank Craven's good 
Music Box—Reviewed in this 
Restless Women. 


The Royal Family. 


issue. 


Morosco—Just so-so. 
Selwyn—Reviewed in this 


The Shannons. Martin Beck—Good comedy, 
good pathos and good hokum mixed. 


Spring Song. Bayes—Don't bother. 
The Taming of the Shrew. Garrick—Shake- 


speare made popular by Basil Sydney and Mary 
Ellis in modern dress. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Artists and Models. Winter Garden—Good 
Winter Garden entertainment. Florence Moore, 
Jack Pearl, Jack Osterman and Ted Lewis. 


A Connecticut Yankee. Vanderbili—If you 
want nice music and a different kind of comedy, 
here it is. William Gaxton and Constance 
Carpenter. 

The Five O’Clock Girl. Forty-fourth St.— 
Mary Eaton and Oscar Shaw in theatre-part 
entertain ment. 

Funny Face. Alvin—Some swell dancing by 
the Astaires and comedy from Victor Moore ar 
William Kent. George Gershwin's music. 


Golden Dawn. Hammerstein's—Something 
very high-class in operettas. 


Good News. Forty-Sixth Si.—See note under 
“Happy” below. 
Happy. Earl Carroll—If you have seen “Good 


News” you don't have to see this. 
better see ‘Good News.”’ 

Harry Delmar’s Revels. Shuberi—A _ revi 
which has no startling features but few poor one: 
Frank Fay is the chief comedian. 


Hit the Deck. Belasco—If you haven't seen 
this yet it won't do you a bit of harm to try it. 


Lovely Lady. Sam H. Harris—Good ballet 
work and Edna Leedom at her best. 


Manhattan Mary. A pollo—Mostly Ed Wynn 
but, after all, what else is there in life? 


If not, you had 


The Merry Malones. Erlanger’s—Pretty con- 
ventional musical comedy, with George M. Cohan 
in person. 

My Maryland. Jolson—Singing through the 
Civil War. 

The New Moon. 
later. 

Rosalie. New Amsterdam—With Marilyn 
Miller and Jack Donahue. To be reviewed later 


Imperial—To be reviewed 


_ She’s My Baby. Globe—Reviewed in this 
issue. 

Show Boat. Heshle — Big entertainment, 
with Charles Winninger, Helen Morgan, and Jules 
Bledsoe. 


Take the Air. Waldorf—Some very comical 
stuff by Will Donahue in a generally classy show. 
White Eagle. Casino—The old oe aw Man” 


made into a good comic opera without much 
comedy. 
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More Friends 
TATURE, in her inexorable course, has relieved us 

of the necessity of reviewing the work of two of 
our bosom friends mentioned a few issues ago, although 
we had several good alibis for Mr. Stewart's share in 
“Los Angeles” and were prepared to brave the charges 
of craven log-rolling by saying that we got quite a kick 
out of June Walker and Mr. Sherwood’s “The Love 
Nest.” However, nothing has to be said now about 
either one. 

The third one that we were worried about, Mr. Barry's 
“Paris Bound,” turned out to be a big hit; so we can 
let ourself go on this. And we hereby do. It is a 
delightfully witty and sophisticated comedy dealing with 
one of the major perils of marriage, and with Madge 
Kennedy and one of Mr. Hopkins’ best casts, it immedi- 

ely jumped inte the class of the season’s smashes. 
lhe mixture is a little rich at times, but who cares? 
When most comedies of married life consist either in 
people saying that women remind them of ships or in 
wives in aprons baking biscuits for worried husbands, 
we can stand a little richness of dialogue now and then. 
\nd Mr. Barry is one of the few playwrights who can 

it their dialogue in a cutaway and not have it sound 
if it were tight around the shoulders. 

Mr. Barry’s first play, and only other financial suc- 

ss, “You and I,” was also cutaway comedy. Since 
had esteem as “White 
Wings,” “In a Garden” and “John” without materially 
nconveniencing the men in the box-office, although we 
shall always count “White Wings” as one of the 
treasures of our theatre-going past. But it looks as if 
the smart, searching social comedy of “Paris Bound” 
were what Mr. Barry ought to stick to if he wants to 
be in a position to lend us any money one of these days. 
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ND then, as if to make things easier for us, two 
more personal friends, Miss Edna Ferber and Mr. 

‘corge Kaufman, come along with a swell comedy, “The 
Roval Family,” and all we have to do is to point to the 
daily reviewers’ estimates of it to show that we were 
not biased in our delight at it. 

It may very well be that, unless you are conversant 
with the peculiarities and shop-talk of theatrical people, 
some of the dialogue in “The Royal Family” will not 
send you into the guffaws it sent us, for the play deals 
with the home life of a family of stage folk, founded 
now and again on a very definite family group high in 
our national theatrical roll of honor. But there is plenty 
of good, everyday comedy in it, and several perform- 


then he has such suecess of 


ca 


a 


{ 








ances, notably those of Haidee Wright as the regal 
grandmother, Ann Andrews as the lady star, Otto 
Kruger as the bounding brother, and Jefferson De 
Angelis as the general manager for the whole damned 
family, with Sylvia Field and Orlando Daly thrown in 
as less recognizable but none the less effective characters, 
which ought to make it a delightful show for everybody. 
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N ISS BEATRICE LILLIE must be rather tired by 
. now of reading in the newspapers that she does 
wonders with the libretto of any show she happens to be 
in but that when she is not on-stage things are pretty 
dreary. Certainly we newspaper boys are tired of 
writing it. 

Being a still-born librettist ourself, we have great 
sympathy for the authors of “She’s My Baby,” for 
there are plenty of cracks in the book which ought to 
be funny but which suddenly, on being uttered, undergo 
a horrid metamorphosis, like cream during a thunder- 
storm, and become duds. Then, too, there are many 
cracks which were sour to start with. At any rate, as 
in her last year’s show, Miss Lillie has to fight an uphill 
fight all the way against the book. 





UT Miss Lillie is one of the best little uphill fighters 
on the stage. Simply to watch her simulating polite 
and aristocratic interest in the conversation of her 
dinner-companion, or to hear her sing “A Baby’s Best 
Pal Is Its Mother,” is enough to salve the wounds caused 
by fifty previous rusty gags. In her single-handed 
combat against the authors she is forced to return to 
many of her old tricks, but to complain of Beatrice 
Lillie’s old tricks would be like complaining of the 
same old pay-envelope coming around every Saturday. 
The fortunately indefatigable team of Rodgers and 
Hart have written their customary satisfactory music 
and lyrics, and Messrs. Clifton Webb, Jack Whiting and 
Nick Long, Jr., and Miss Ula Sharon supply the show 
with enough graceful dancing for three productions. 
There is also an octet of Tiller Girls who conduct a 
brave and at least temporarily successful charge to regain 
the old Tiller machine-gun position recently captured by 
Albertina Rasch and Chester Hale. 
And, in case you have been skipping around on this 
page, just reading the short paragraphs, there is Beatrice 
Lillie. Robert Benchley. 
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PresipeNt Macnapo or Cusa: How did your horse do in the last race? 
PRESIDENT COoLIDGE OF THE U. S. A.: He did not choose to run. 


Companionate Marriage 
“Well, why haven’t I a 
right to know?” 


“(-\ F course, I'd like to go to 


the fight with you.” 

“Other men take their 
wives.” 

“Are you going to take 
me with you to Atlantic 
City?” 

“Well, the 
doesn’t last twenty-four 
hours a day. Perhaps it is 
That Kind of a conven- 
tion.” 

“I wouldn’t be in the 
way at all.” 

“Why do you mind my 
stopping at your office?” 

“Are you ashamed of 
your wife?” 

“Do you put your work 
ahead of your family?” 

“What are you thinking 
abont—anything wrong?” 


convention 


B. F. 8S. 


Mex Lops Diary» 


December The doorbell a-ringing early, and it 


27th 


my Christmastide would 
never be complete, albeit 
this year I did do very 
well in the matter of 
largesse, what with the 
two handsome lamps 
from Marge Boothby and 
the teakettle from Sam, 
to say nought of the per- 
fumes, fine linens, etc., 
from _ miscellaneous 
friends, and as for the 
rabbit's foot from my 
sister-in-law Dot, I shall 
cherish it all the rest of 
my life as a_ talisman 
against the ills which do 
beset even the most for- 
tunate of us mortals. 
Then looking over our 
Christmas cards, I was 
depressed again over the 
printer's mistake in our 
own, which made the last 
line of my sonnet read 
“mere myrrh and frank- 
incense and gold” instead 
of “were myrrh and 
frankincense and gold,” 
albeit Sam, in trying to 
stay me from cutting my 
throat, did remind me of 
how lucky I am not to be 
in the class of Shelley 
or Keats, thereby giving 
the boys in the British 
Museum a difficult time a 
hundred years from now 


was the yard of sausage from Helen 
Zinsser, thank God, without which 
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Errect or Turee | 

Daiquiri CockTAILs 

ON AN AMERICAN 
Tourist. 





“Terrible dump— 
Havana—” 
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“All right for a visit, 


ut—” 





“Boy! I think T'll 


live here forever!" 
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“Did you enjoy your stay in Havana?” 
“Oh, my, yes! Why, we got New York every night 
on our portable radio.” 


when they are busy over the emenda- 
tions of original manuscripts, which 
comfort, however kindly intentioned, 
was indeed small, forasmuch as I 
know that my own original script 
was consigned to Frank Casey's 
wastebasket in late November. My 
mother, writing me that she had 
read in my journal of the will and 
testament which I had made at the 
age of eight, did ask if I remem- 
bered having eluded all domestic 
guardians when I was five and 
been discovered by Judge Norman 
Moss, along with other enraptured 
villagers, singing on a street corner 
with the Salvation Army, “He’s the 
Lily of the Valley, the Bright and 
Morning Star,” at the top of my in- 
fantile (Please turn to page 28) 
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Ode to Psychology 
O SCIENCE inexact and incom- 


plete, 

Psychology, to thy fair name we 
raise 

Occult anthropomorphic hymns of 
praise ; 


We lay our inhibitions at thy feet. 


Before thy shrine, see how our sup- 
pliant fires 
Gleam through the dim psychoses 
of the night! 
Interpret our symbolic dreams 
aright; 
Decode the 
desires ! 


static of repressed 


John R. Swain. 


Conscientious Objections 
7 SEE by the paper that Dr. 
Straton lists among our modern 
vices: cigarette smoking, drinking, 
petting and chewing gum.” 
“I never could see any sense in 
chewing gum either.” 
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SUST BETWEEN 


us emis 





“NAY dear, I’m all-of-a-JOT-and- 
“ TITtle at this point because 
I’ve been to Palm BEACH, my deer, 
and I HONestly had a PERfect 
WHIRL because, my dear, it’s the 


MOST divine place you've ever 
KNOWN and TERribly atTRAC- 
tive PEOple and all, do you know 
what I mean? Well, ANYways, 
MOTHer inSISTed on DRAGging 
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DECOUGHING TOBACCO IN A CIGARETTE TACTO 


| 
HOME OF 
WHOOPLESS 
CIGARETTES 


WOT A HACK. 
(IN A HACK LOAD 
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Behind the Scenes of a Great Industry 








me down there for a REST because 
I mean she said I looked like 
NOTHing HUman after all the 
PARties and all, so I mean I prac- 
ticably wasn't alLOWED to STIR 
my STUMPS the entire time we 
were THERE, my dear, only I did 


a little light FISHing with the 
MOST adorable - looking FISH 
guide you've ever beHELD, my 


dear, and I was ACtually 
THRILLED to DEATH with him, 
my dear, because he was so pri- 
MORdial, sort of—I mean he was 
half SEMinary or whatever the 
name of those odd INdians_ in 
FLORida is, my dear—can you 
BEAR it? Well, ANYways, my 
dear, there’s the most FAScinating 
caSIno_ effect where everybody 
GAMbles frantically and this TER- 
ribly attractive MAN I met in- 
SISTed I'd bring him good LUCK 
if I played his CHIPS for him, my 
dear, and I hadn’t the VAguest 
iDEA how to PLAY this odd game 
or anything but, nothing LOATH, I 
began FRANtically scattering these 
CHIPS all over the PLACE, my 
dear, and LOST TWO THOUsand 
DOLIars for this MAN! ACtually, 
my dear, wouldn’t it SLAY you? 
Well, ANYways, of course it was 
TERribly QUIet and all down there 
but I think it REALly does you 
GOOD to get aWAY from all ex- 
CITEment, sort of, for a while and 
have a comPLETE REST or some- 
thing, my dear—I mean I ACtually 


DO!” Lloyd Mayer. 


Suspicious 
ETTY: Why did Ted kiss you 
last night? 
Frances: It might have been be- 
cause I sat on his lap and put my 
arms around his neck! 
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Secretary of the Treasury Secretary of Justice. Secretary of Agriculture. Secretary of the President's 
Dr. GUTIERREZ DE CELIS. Dr. BARRAGUE. GENERAL DELGADO. Office. ’ 
Dr. GUTIERREZ. s 
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Secretary of Public Works. Secretary of the Interior. Secretary of Public Instruc- Secretary of Communications 
Dr. CESPEDES. COMANDANTE ZAYAS tion and Fine Arts. Dr. ABALLI. 
BAZAN. GENERAL ALEMAN. 


The Cuban Cabinet 
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Well, Am I? 


sAT UY 


And pass up some one from my quart silver 
flask, 
That merry young wit will get all of them roaring 
With mirth, when he’ll playfully nudge me and 
ask: 
“Say, am I a stepchild or something?” 
And then when at poker I take my turn dealing 
And carelessly fail to give some one a card, 
He brings down the house with expression appeal- 
































ing 
When he says, as he turns on me plaintive 
regard: 
“Say, am I a stepchild or something?” 
. 
au The Queen of my heart is considered most witty 
Because, when I passed her by once on the 
street, 
.She cried after me in a voice of self-pity 
(The one time I know her voice didn’t sound 
sweet) : 
“Say, am I a stepchild or something?” 
Why pick on me with this rank imbecility? 
, What did J do to be bored with this plea? 
Is mine a case of sheer mental debility? 
Why do they foist all these gags onto me? 
Say, am I a stepchild or something? 
: Local Color oe 
‘ Cafeteria 
q “ ARE them beans?” “No, lady, them’s onions.” “Bertram, sealiiee 
+ hold your tray straight or you'll drop it.” “Where are a 
3 the soups? I never really feel that I’ve had my dinner unless 
's f) I start with soup.” “Quit shovin’, willya? This ain’t no 
» subway.” “How do you do, Mrs. Zipser. Yes, it’s the first 
: time I’ve ever eaten in a cafeteria, too. Yes, isn’t it a lark to 
eat with the hoi polloi now and then?” “Don’t get the rice 
pudding if you don’t want it, Bertram. Eight cents is eight 
cents.” “‘No, there ain’t any small steaks to-night, miss. But 
they was some Tuesday night.” “I’m sorry, sir. But we're —s 
\ not allowed to serve cream and lemon with the same pot of V2) ) 
tea.” “What interesting types one sees in a place like this, Say 79 
i doesn’t one?” “That liver looks tasty.” “My check says eF (. 
/ forty-seven cents and I had the same dinner here last month A : 
for thirty-nine cents.” “It seems impossible to get a good Li 
cup of coffee in gs 
these _ places.” 
“Bertram! Stop 
feeling the 
pies!” 
Robert Lord. 
‘ Fame 
sas ESSIR, hy , 
R oTEeT 
that’sthe | ___ wav ana” 97 | 
. first man in town  Taxi-Driver: Well, sir, I’ve taken you to every bar in the 
“T’ve got something to tell you.” to be hit by the city. What can you want now? 


“All right, I'll get the glasses.” new Ford.” “A drink of water.” 
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‘*A Texas Steer’’ 


HERE is a strange combination 

of stale, obvious humor and orig- 
inal, unexpected satire in “A Texas 
Steer.” The former element, of 
which there is more than enough, was 
probably contributed by Hollywood 
gag-men; the latter element, beyond 
all question of deubt, was brought 
into the picture by Will Rogers. 

Will Rogers is accepted, among 
readers of the Saturday Evening 
Post and supporters of the Chautau- 
qua Circuit, as the foremost Amer- 
ican wit; furthermore, such pop- 
ularity is deserved. In spite of this, 
Rogers’ humor is not typically Amer- 
ican, any more than Mark Twain’s 
was (and if this be treason, etc.); 
his observations on contemporary 
life are far too keen, too penetrat- 
ing, too bitterly true to be de- 
scribed “good, clean fun” of the 
sort that the American public is sup- 
posed to cherish. If Will Rogers is 
1 “homely philosopher,” then so was 
Aristophanes. 


OR instance, there is a brief col- 

loguy in “A Texas Steer” 
tween Rogers (as a Congressman) 
and a Washington street-cleaner. 

“How did you get your job—by 
political appointment?” 


be- 


asks Rogers. 


oy ety 


“Yes,” says the street-cleaner in 
reply, “but I had to take a physical 
examination.” 

“They ain't so particular’ in 
selectin’ Congressmen,” says Rogers. 

Then there is a scene wherein 
Rogers is shown the spot where 
Washington threw a dollar across the 
Potomac. ‘Most movie comedians 
would shamelessly have used the old 
joke about “a dollar going farther 
in those days.” Rogers ignores this; 
all he does is to look about furtively 
for the dollar. 


TEXAS STEER” (and any 
other picture you could men- 
tion) needs more of Will Rogers, a 
lot more. It is shoddy stuff, poorly 
directed, inexpertly photographed 
and devoid of continuity. But, for 
the few flashes of genuine wit, such 
as the street- cleaner episode, we may 
be duly thankful. 


‘*The Dove”’ 


OOD will with Mexico has been 

so rampant since Lindbergh’s 
flight that even the movies are begin- 
ning to reflect the prevailing spirit 
of hands (rather than fists) across 
the Rio Grande. As a matter of fact, 
the movies started doing that long 
before Lindbergh had so much as 
munched his first transatlantic sand- 
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wich; the financial wizards of the 
celluloid industry learned that it was 
wise to refrain from insults to our 
sister republic on the screen, because 
the Mexican market is too important. 

Thus, when “The Dove” was 
changed from a play into a photo- 
play, its locale was shifted from 
Mexico to Costa Roja, “somewhere 
along the Mediterranean.” 

In all other respects, it is the same 
—except that Norma Talmadge is a 
much more refined heroine than was 
Judith Anderson on the stage, and 
Noah Beery is not quite so subtle 
a villain as was Holbrook Blinn. 

Miss Talmadge speaks a very cute 
pidgin-English dialect in the 
titles, but the picture as a whole 
isn’t nearly so offensive as that bit of 
information would seem to indicate. 


sub- 


Bulletin 


ROM one who signs himself Tux 

Powers, of East Brewster, Mass., 
comes another suggestion for the 
Great American Movie. 

A group of high Society folk will go 
in to dinner, having had their cock- 
tails in the drawing-room. The butler 
will come in and will find one glass 
which contains the remains of a cock- 
tail. He will not drink it. 


R. E. 


Sherwood. 





Man Crazy. Dorothy Mackaill and 
Jack Mulhall in something about a high- 
stepping débutante and a truck driver. 

Serenade. Off-moments in the life of 
a flirtatious Maestro, with Adolphe Men- 
jou at the top of his smooth form. 

Man, Woman and Sin. John Gilbert 
as a gullible youth who falls in love with 
a bad woman and ends up in jail. Well 
directed by Monta Bell. 

Get Your Man. If you've already had 
a look at Clara Bow’s thighs you won't 
have to see this one. 

The Girl from Chicago. Another 
crook melodrama in which a good girl 
goes wrong to save her brother’s life. 

Love. John Gilbert and Greta Garbo 


Recent Developments 


repeat their “Flesh and the Devil” 
routine. 

The Spotlight. 
Esther Ralston. 

The Gaucho. Douglas Fairbanks has 
too thick a mixture of heavy ingredients 
in this one. The effervescent sparkle of 
“Zorro” “Robin Hood,” etc., is not there. 

Unzle Tom’s Cabin. Just what 
“Uncle Tom’s Cabin” ought to be on the 
screen, 

My Best Girl. Mary Pickford con- 
tinues to retain that schoolgirl complexion. 
Even her stories are still childish. 

Sorrell and Son. For those who like 
a good, honest sob. 


Two Arabian Knights. 


Backstage again with 


Louis Wol- 


heim and William Boyd as a pair of 
doughboys who become involved in a 
series of highly improbable but hilari 
ously laughable adventures. 

Quality Street. Even the film critics 
on the Hearst newspapers are finding it 
difficult to rave about Marion Davies in 
this one. 

Jesse James. The title of this pic- 
ture would lead you to believe that the 
hero is Jesse James; he turns out, how- 
ever, to be a combination of Bruce Bar 
ton, Lindbergh and Santa Claus. 

The High School Hero, The Student 
Prince, The Garden of Allah, Wings 
and The Patent Leather Kid are all on 


the “ves” list. 
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VIES for 
MILLIONS 
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$140 


COMPLETE 
Today a complete out- 
Jit, Ciné-Kodak, Ko- 
dascope Projector and 
Screen, sells for only 
$740. At last, Home 
Movies are available 
at prices millions can 
afford. Illustrated at 
the left is the Koda- 
scope Model “C 
Projector which, with 
one reel, now sells for 

only $60. 


{ CINE-KODAK DEMONSTRATION IN A LARGE NEW YORK STORE } 


Here’s a new thrill...a new sport...a new type of home en- 
tertainment. Now thousands are taking movies with pro- 
fessional results, Easy to make—easy to show. Be your own 

Movie Director and enjoy the fun in this new dramatic art. 


Drama. .. adventure... 
romance! Ready, action, CAMERA! Today 
vou can get these thrills in movies that you 
make yourself. 

For now, thanks to an amazing develop- 
ment, Home Movies have been brought to a 
practical basis that millions can afford. 

No longer a rich man’s hobby. No longer 
something you’d like to have but cannot 
afford. Home Movies are here. . . perfected, 
developed, simplified . . . and best of all, at 
prices you can easily pay. 


Low Prices Bring Great Public Interest 


[he astonishing growth in Home Movie pop- 
ularity is directly due to two very significant 
ow 

1. Complete simplification . . . even a 
novice can now make pictures of sparkling 
beauty and clearness. Pictures that have a 
professional look. Gone are the complicated 
grinding cranks, long-legged tripods, and 
troublesome developing. 


2. Amazingly low prices . . . prices that 
millions can afford. An entire outfit for 
movie-making and projection now sells for 
only $140. 

Thousands of people tell us that a Ciné- 
Kodak is even easier to use than the con- 
ventional camera. That real movies are 
easier to make than ordinary “snap-shots.” 
You have no idea how simple it is. 

There’s no need to focus. No tripod. No 
grinding crank. Just sight the camera, at 
either waist height or eye level. Everything 
is simple. Then press the button—a shutter 
whirls inside, and the film slides swiftly be- 
hind the always-ready lens. 


A Famous Slogan Tells the Story 


Of course you remember the old Eastman 
slogan, * “You press the button — We do the 
rest”? It still holds true today. For after 
the movie film is taken your work is done. 
No troublesome developing. You have noth- 
ing to worry about. We finish your films at 


no extra cost and return them to you ready 
to run on your own silver screen, 

Then with equal ease your films are shown. 
Switch on your Kodascope Projector and in- 
stantly the screen becomes alive with action. 
There, parading before your eyes, are the 
movies that you made yourself. It is all just 
as simple as that. 

And to supplement your own movie pro- 
gram, Kodak Cinegraphs, 100- foot reels 
covering a variety of subjects . . . comedy, 
drama, cartoons, travel . . . are available 
at your dealer’s. Price $7.50 per 100 feet, 
which becomes a permanent part of your 
film library. 

Official United States War Department 
movies of the World War, filmed in action by 
the Signal Corps, are also available for vou 
torun. War Cinegraphs—200 feet per reel— 
$15 each. Special authentic war pictures 
compiled and edited by military experts, 
“America Goes Over”—2000 feet—$150, 
taking an hour and a quarter to show. 

In addition, full length films, which con- 
— a complete entertainment and include 
the biggest screen successes of famous stars, 
may be secured for a modest rental from the 
nearest Kodascope Library. 

Go see the Ciné-Kodak demonstration at 
your nearest Kodak dealer’s. Get the facts 
about Movie-Making. Eastman Kodak Co., 
Rochester, N. Y. 

































































Fascinating sights and sounds, historic places, an 
amazing freedom that is charmingly European in this 
Monte Carlo of America—yours for a brief train 
and steamer trip—forty-eight hours from New York. 
Charm, interest, gayety, fashion and SPORTS. 
Racing, Golf, Tennis, Jai Alai, Yachting, Fishing, 
Bathing. Time never hangs heavy. There are smart 
shops, the Opera, the Casino and the interesting night 
life centering at the Sevilla Biltmore on the Prado. 


For Reservations, cable or write 
the Sevilla Biltmore, Havana 


cA “BOWMAN ‘BILTMORE HOTEL 














John McEntee Bowman 
President 

















Yhe SEVILLA BILTMORE 


E. B. Jouffret 


Vice-Pres. 
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DANDRUFF 


A Sure Way to End It 


There is one sure way that never fails to re- 
move dandruff completely, and that is to dissolve 
it. Then you destroy it entirely. To do this, 
just apply a little Liquid Arvon at night before 
retiring; use enough to moisten the scalp and 
rub it in gently with the finger tips. 

By morning, most, if not all, of your dandruff 
will be gone, and two or three more applications 
will completely dissolve and entirely destroy 
every single sign and trace of it, no matter how 
much dandruff you may have. 

You will find, too, that all itching of the scalp 
will stop instantly and your hair will be lustrous, 
glossy, silky and soft, and look and feel a hun- 
dred times better. 

You can get Liquid Arvon at any drug store, 
and a four ounce bottle is all you will need. 

This simple remedy has never been known to 
fail. 
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Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 22) 


lungs, thereby attracting consid- 
erable extra money into the coffers 
of the organization which reaches 
many people whom the churches 
never touch, and I did not, but 
the reminder does explain to me 
why I know the words of so many 
gospel hymns which have not been 
a part of my regular religious train- 
ing. My favorite being, “Alas, and 
did my Saviour bleed, and did my 
sovereign die, Would He devote that 
sacred head for such a worm as |?” 
It is indeed a pity that I cannot set 
down the music which should accom- 
pany it. 


December L#y late, reading the 
28th journals’ reviews of the 


many plays which are 
now opening, and it does sound from 
the accounts as if George Kelly has 
wrote the most remarkable piece of- 
fered to the publick in my time, so 
that my zeal to witness it is un- 
bounded, and I do pray that, after 
having laid out a goodly sum for 
tickets, I be not disappointed. For 
it has been my recent experience 
that, however well or amusingly the 
various critics of the theatre write, 
they are no criterions, for me, of the 
drama. Then to Fannie Hurst's 
new book, “A President Is Born,” 
disgusted with myself for my re- 
actions to that portions of it which 
are strictly patriotic, but Lord! I am 
as weak as George M. Cohan when 
it comes to the flag, and am at some 
pains not to burst into tears when a 
band strikes up “The Stars and 
Stripes Forever.” Which, being 
strictly interpreted, means that, in 
a moment of diplomatic stress, | 
might stick out my tongue at Viviani 
or better, and am therefore not su- 
perior at heart to the one-hundred- 
per-cent Americans who spoil Europe 
for me, and give foreigners such an 
unfortunate impression of my _ be- 
loved country. But even so, I can 
still record a bit of sympathy with 
the voice which floated out from a 
neighboring bus on a Roman night, 
“Don’t you dare to show me another 
damned church!” 


Baird Leonard. 


When Conscience Stirs 

A writer says that people can always 
collect debts if they go the right way 
about it. We hear of a man who was 
shamed into paying his tailor’s bill be- 
cause of an intimation on the bottom, 
“A remittance will surprise.” 

—London Opinion. 


Intricuinc—A quality sometimes no- 
ticed in the voice which says you have 
the wrong number.—Detroit News. 
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Office heat... chilly street... sore throat! 


From over-heated offices in- 
to chilly streets out in 
the cold waiting fer trans- 
portation into germ 
laden cars crowded with 
coughers is it any 
wonder thousands are laid 
up with colds or sore 
throats—or worse? 


Don’t be one of them. 
After exposure of this kind, 
gargle with Listerine when 
you get home. 


Better yet, use it system- 
atically night and morning 
during nasty weather. It 
may be the means of spar- 
ing you a long, painful and 
costly siege of illness. Many 
a cold weather complaint 
has been checked by Lis- 
terine before it had a chance 
to become serious. 


Being antiseptic, it im- 
mediately attacks thecount- 
less disease-producing germs 


that lodge in mouth, nose 
and throat. 


Again, we counsel you 
for your own protection to 
use this safe antiseptic twice 
a day, at least, during in- 
clement weather. Lambert 
Pharmacal Company, St. 
Louis, Mo., U .S. A. 


Gargle when 
you get home 











In the THROAT 
and nose more 
than 


50 diseases 


have their beginning or 
development. Some, of 
mild character, yield to 
an antiseptic. Others, 
more serious, do not. At 
the first sign of an irri- 
tated throat, gargle fre- 
quently with Listerine, 
and if no improvement 
is shown, consult a2 
physician. 


Watch your 
throat ! 






































-the safe antiseptic 





































“ 


I DON’T BELIEVE IN DRINK, AND YOU'VE 
HAD TOO MUCH ALREADY.” 

YES, LADY; I BELIEVE IF YOU WAS TO GIVE 

ME ANOTHER IT WOULD SICKEN ME OFF IT 

FOR THE REST CF MY LIFE.” 


—Bulletin (Sydney). 
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Groucho’s Work, Evidently 
Tue Four Marx Brothers, now in Los 
Angeles, kept the wires humming with 
bizarre holiday greetings. 


























One received on a fancy Christmas 
blank read as follows: 

“Arrived safe; wire confirmation. 
Marx Brothers.”"-—New York World. 






































Tue discovery on the site of ancient 
Babylon of love-letters engraved on stone 
and beginning “Honey Sweet,” shows the 
folly of not destroying correspondence 
of this nature.— Punch. 



















































Mrs. Maggs: 1 SUPPOSE YOU’RE EXCITED 

AT THE THOUGHT OF SEEIN’ YER HUS- 

BAND AGAIN AFTER BEIN’ sIX MONTHS 
WITHOUT ‘IM? 

Mrs. Daggs: Yes, DEARIE. IT WAS ME 

THAT WAS TH’ CAUSE OF "IM GETTIN’ 7Is 
SIX MONTHS. 


—Smith’s Weekly (Sydney). 





















































“4dut Scissors aut Nullus” 


Hot Stuff 
A wew novel has come out under the 
name, “Black Coffee.” Suggested criti- 
cisms or blurbs for the jacket: 
“The cream of the season’s output.” 
“Keeps you awake at night.” 
“Just the thing for after supper.” 
“The rich flavor and aroma...” 
“Affects the hardest heart.” 
“For adults only.” 
“Fresh and unadulterated.” 
“Relief from the daily grind.” 


—Detroit News. 





Passing Observation 

Tne trouble with these “Do You Want 
Money?” ads is that when you read them 
you always discover you eifher have to 
work for it or mortgage something to 
get it.—Cincinnati Enquirer. 














HI1ERE ENDETIL THE FIRST LESSON. 


Yale Record. 


A Traveler's Tale 
A younG man declares that he bought 
a second-hand car in New York for forty 
dollars, crossed the continent to this city, 
and sold the boat for thirty-five dollars. 
He further declares that his traveling ex- 
penses were paid by two Scotchmen. It 
was a pretty fair story until he marred 
it by an anti-climax. 
—Portland Morning Oregonian. 


“They Were Amazed When I Answered 
the Waiter in Perfect French” 
ADVERTISEMENT in Philadelphia Bulle- 
tin: “Belgian police dog, pedigreed, 
trained. Understanding English, French, 
Spanish.” 
—Woodstown (N. J.) Monitor-Register. 


Sales Psychology 
“Wy do you employ such dumb-look- 
ing salesmen?” 
“Well, it makes the customers feel that 
they cannot help but get the best of the 
bargain.”—Pitt Panther. 


“Securing a revolver, the physician fired four 
blank shots at the intruder but none of them 
took effect."-—Salt Lake Deseret News. 


Somenow or other.—New Yorker. 

































WOMAN—ANCIENT AND MODERN. 
—Dublin Opinion 


Add Modern Complexities 
New developments generate new 
crimes. ‘The pencil seller who was ar- 
rested for assaulting a man who refused 
to buy will be charged, it is thought, with 
“feloniously attempting to overcome 
sales resistance.”— Boston Transcript. 
“Wen Lindy’s around an American 
diplomat must feel like a husband when 
his son’s home from college.” 
-Abe Martin, in Indianapolis News. 
Mr. Remus, it seems, was tried by a 
jury of his tears. 
—New York Evening Post. 


























The Patient’s Wife: ou, BEFORE You 
GO UP TO SEE MY HUSBAND, DOCTOR, 
WILL YOU JUST SEE WHAT'S WRONG WITH 
CHU-CHU? HE’S NOT VERY WELL. 

The Doctor: 1M NoT IN THE HALIT OF 
TREATING DOGS PROFESSIONALLY, MADAM. 
The Patient’s Wife: on, 1nverp! 
THEN YOU NEEDN’T ATTEND MY HUs- 
BAND.—Sketch (London). 











Lament Mere Woman 

(“Scarface” Al Capone, the greatest of all “Wuo’s that behind us, Fred?” asked 
Chicago’s gangsters and beer-runners, is aban- 1 the man at the wheel as a beacon hooted. 

doning pubhe life and retiring to Florida.) = ; ‘ : a 

Only a flapper in a_ single-seater, 

Weep, Chicago, weep; = Fred answered, 

Let lamentations roll, aa | | ap The driver hurled his wheel over, 
And in your church towers steep >i j swerved the car off the road, crashed 

Let your bells mournful toll: } ; through a fence and turned turtle. 
Citizens, pause in your feast, . ' ’ “Thank Heaven we escaped!” he mut- 

Of hot dog or bologny f i } ) tered. “Only a woman driver—it’s easy 
Soon sets forth to the East ts . : to see you're no motorist, Fred.” 

“Scarface” Al Capone. = qocceng : —Smith’s Weekly (Sydney). 


Bootlegger, second to none— cA” ; In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 
Alas, for the great days of old!— ie 
Expert with bomb and with gun, i Not to Blame 
Chieftain of gangsters untold, a ry} i Farner: Here’s a C in your report 
He whom the cops dare not meet, hi) at) 4 wart! again, in spite of your getting help at 
The world stares aghast when alone he ¥ ah ; home all this term. 
Seeks but a peaceful retreat— Bhs ns : itu Younc Son: Y'ain’t fair, Pop. That 
“Scarface” Al Capone. risk & oi — 1) 79 H C’s only in deportment, an’ you didn't 
4 lp Hives. ; give me any help in that. 
Big Bill’s disconsolate, Fe: fos teees ? oe Kasper (Stockholm). 
His eyes are red and hot, r 
~c j vate No tonic bette n Abbott's Bitters, sample by 
one Nervous Little Boy (slightly con- mail, 25 cit. OW. Abboit & Co., Baltimore, Md. 
“King George is back of this,” fused, to hostess on leaving): WELL, 
He murmurs to each crony. THANK GOD FOR THE GOOD TIME YOU'VE 
“Gee, how I shall miss , GIVEN ME, MRS. BROWNE. 
‘Scarface’ Al Capone!” —Tatler (London). 


But some darned British plot; 


Insufferable 
“Is he a bore?” 
“Terrible bore. He's one of those ora- 
tors who speak on all phases of the sub- 
—London Daily Chronicle. ject.”—Kansas City Star. ° 
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The Man Who Never Crushes Out His Cigarette 
If you don't find 


Don't you love those merry jokers, NevasmMox at your 
Who at bridges, teas or pokers, favorite smoke shop 
Consider it the creamiest of jests just send us $2.50 
To lay down smoke barrages, and we will ship 
Like the reek of ten garages, you one postpaid. 
To the slow asphyziation of your guests? 


© foil the diabolical pleasantries of this familiar pest the Nevasmox was 

devised. Nevasmox is a small but capacious ash receiver which induces 
the most stubborn cigarette stub to die like a gentleman—without calling 
undue attention to itself, 
In addition to efficiently smothering cigarette ends Nevasmox has other excel- 
lent qualities. Tip it over and it bobs up serenely without spilling a flake of 
ash. To empty, just open and dump. Oh, quite the latest and smartest thing. 
Lastingly enameled in a variety of colors—Moscow Red, Prohibition Blue, 
Creme de Menthe Green, etc. 


YANKEE PRODUCTS, Inc., 507 W. soth St., New York City 


Specialists in artistic smoke accessories 


NEVASMOK 


Smokeless and Odorless Ash Receiver 














FISH 











© 1928, P. Lorillard Co., Est, 1760 





EMBARRASSING MOMENTS 


When you “come a cropper” 
and land on the bridle path 
.... be nonchalant... . light 
a MURAD Cigarette. 
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Automat Kultur 


Dvrinc the last two or three years, the 
country has assimilated a_ superficial 
veneer of culture as high-sounding and 
as false as an April Fool’s Day fire 
alarm. Countless Outline books, Stories 
of this and that, and other such short- 
cuts to knowledge have enjoyed a tre- 
mendous popularity and. have been seized 
upon by the mob to acquire in a few 
hours the wisdom of the ages. Plato, 
Spinoza and Kant have been mastered 
during lunch; the history of mankind 
has been learned in the shower-bath; the 
mysteries of science and the arts, from 
the Copernican theory to the first move- 
ment of Beethoven’s C minor, have been 
gobbled whole while changing shirts. 
The most casual conversation, formerly 
given over to jazz, baseball and the one 
about the Irishman and the Jew, is now 
interlarded with learned allusions to the 


Lamarckian view of evolution, Locke's 
“Essay on the Human Understanding,” 
the myth in primitive psychology, and 
the idiosyncrasies of the ego. The pop- 
ulace drops its money into the book- 
seller’s slot and draws out educational 
sandwiches, mainly cheese. A homeo- 
pathic Kultur spreads from coast to 
coast. The world’s literature is reduced 
to a five-foot shelf; the piano is mastered 
by mail in ten days; the whole history 
of civilization is compressed into a book 
shorter than a single novel by Knut 
Hamsun. And a comprehensive sophis- 
ticated ignorance decorates the country- 
side. Everybody is educated, like a coon 
debating club.— American Mercury. 

WE imagine the smallest volume in the 
world is Who’s Who in Italy. 

—Ohio State Journal. 








read Life regularly — EVERY week! 





Poor Man’s Confession 

A MILLIONAIRE asserts in an interview 
that wealth does not bring happiness, 
Made curious by this revelation I inter. 
viewed a poor man and learned that poy. 
erty does not bring happiness, either, 

“My advice to young rich men,” said 
he, shaking his head thoughtfully, “is to 
forget their envy of the poor. It is true 
that riding on yachts, developing estates, 
traveling, and making contributions to 
good causes may become burdensome, 
but there is no sphere of life without its 
| trials. 
“I would say to these young men—do 

not make it your object to become poor, 

Have an aim in life. Find your work, a 
| task for which you are fitted, and in per- 

forming which you can serve your felloy 
| men. Although poverty may, and prob- 
| ably will, result from your efforts, you 
will have a finer source of satisfaction 
| 





apart from that. 

“I did not inherit my poverty, but 
earned it,” he concluded pensively. “And 
even yet I don't know....Sometimes | 
think I would gladly give up all the pov- 
erty I have for the comfort and peace 
of a millionaire.” 

—Elmer C. Adams, in Detroit News. 


























Off-Color Teme: 


- ++ always together 


ORNING...noon...and night... 

whenever necessary, put a dash 
of Forhan’s Antiseptic Refreshant in a 
glass of water. 


Perfected by science to soothe raw, sore 
throat and relieve cold, this antiseptic 
mouthwash isalsoamarvelous refresher. 


Quickly it cuts and neutralizes the dark 
brown after-effect of tobacco or too 
| rich foods and leaves in the mouth a 
| tingling, refreshing taste that lingers 
for hours. And as it removes bad taste 
it is also quick to remove (not cover 
up) bad taste’s unwelcome companion 
—unpleasant breath. 


Forhan’s Antiseptic Refreshant is safe 
..- pleasant to use...refresh- 
ing ...and it has no tell- 
tale odor to advertise the 
fact that you are in trouble. 
Try it,today. All druggists, 
35c and 60c. 


FORHAN COMPANY 
New York 





Forhans & 


ANTISEPTIC REFRESHANT 


BOR MOUTH, BREATH AND TASTE HYGIENE 
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Nightmare 

Tue professor had for some time been 
profoundly occupied with problems in 
higher mathematics. He had therefore 
richly deserved the noontime nap he had 
taken. 

But shortly after falling asleep, heart- 
rending cries were heard from his bed- 
room. His wife rushed in and found 
him in a half-awake and bewildered con- 
dition, 

“But what’s the matter with you?” she 
inquired solicitously. 

“Ah! whew!—I’ve just had such a 
dreadful dream. I dreamt our little 
Pete was a negative fraction under a 
cube-root sign, and I couldn't get him 
out from under!” 

—Verden og Vi (Copenhagen). 


A Ballade of Mr. Samuel Pepys 
“Up, to the office, and there till four”; 
“Up, to the office, and to the play.” 

Thus Mr. Pepys in the years of yore. 
Chis is the sum of his earthly day. 
Early he rose, or long he lay; 

Donned his stockings and ate his bread, 
Went to court in a splendid shay... 

“Up, to the office...and so to bed.” 


“Saw the ships as they left the shore”; 
“Met with Nelly...my wife distrait”; 
“Kissed Mrs. Knipp...but | vowed no 
more.” 
rhis is the sum of his earthly day. 
“So to church for an hour, to pray; 
So to a barber's, who trimmed my head, 
Met with Mercer, who said me nay. 
Up, to the office...and so to bed. 


“Donned my surtout I had never wore; 
So to the office, accounts to pay. 

Met with Nell, which I do deplore.” 
This is the sum of his earthly day. 
“So to the playhouse, and thence away 

Home, and a volume of Potter's read. 
Played my flute, and was merry and 

gay... 

Up, to the office...and so to bed.” 


L’Exvor 
Gather ye rosebuds while ye may— 
This is the sum of his earthly day. 
(nd, when the whole of it’s done and 
said, 
“Up, to the office...and so to bed.” 
—F. P. A., in New York World. 


The Renegade 

“My Gawd,” breathed a woman in the 
crowd that had gathered to witness the 
removal of a would-be street-crosser who 
had been run down by an automobile, 
“and him once a pedestrian himself, 
too!” Then she directed a look at the 
offending driver that put anything of ¢ 
verbal nature into the custard class. 

—Portland Morning Oregonian. 


From the V. Y. U. Daily News comes 
the frankest advertisement of the year, 
that of the Greenwich Village ball, in 
which all prospective customers are as- 
sured that there will be dancing “From 
10 Pp. mM. until Down.” 

—New York Evening Post. 






HAVANA 


“The loveliest land that human eyes have ever seen” 


\ N ENTRANCING trip of fascinating interest 
to a gay and scintillating foreign capi- 
tal. All the bubbling zest of Latin life and 
laughter in a matchless Southern climate. 


CRUISES 10 TO 17 DAYS 


Including 


*160 
afloat and ashore up 


all expenses 


Express Sailings Tuesdays and Saturdays. Regular Fare: One 
Way $85 up. Round Trip $160 up. Miami via Havana $100. 


WARD LINE 


Foot of Wall Street Tel. John 4600 
Or any Authorized Tourist Agency 





New York 

















y” and a 
sy corner of 


Trafalgar Square 





J EWELRY craftsmen make it as 
precisely as the finest watch is built. 
It carries a lifetime guarantee. Select 
whatever charming model most 
appealsto you. Any smart shop can 
show you many. You will find each 
a perfect example of all a really fine 
lighter should be. 





ELL-LOVED London scenes come back to 

your memory as you draw on a pipeful of 
CRAVEN MIXTURE—the chosen tobacco of 
discriminating pipe-smokers all the world over 
The trifling additional cost should never deprive 
you of the pleasure of smoking this wonderously 
fragrant imported tobacco. 


“ag 
IREST [~ CRAVEN MIXTURE—a truly fine imported tobacco, firs 
L ) . , irst 
sett know blended at the command of the Third Earl of Craven in 
thing you ~] 1867—can now be hao at the better tobacconists in Amer 
a : ica and Canada, too For a liberal sample tin, send toc in 


stamps to Carreras, Ltd., Dept-30 220 Fifth Ave., New 


Craven 


The Lighter with the 
Imported from London 


lifetime Guarantee 


HENRY LEDERER & BRO., INC. 
Providence Rhode Island 
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LUXURY CRUISES 


WEST 
INDIES 


PANAMA CANAL 
Ghree Glorious Winter Vaca- 
tion Cruises of Recreation and 
Romance by the luxurious oil- 
burning turbine steamer 


VEENDAM 
JANUARY 28th and 
March 17th, 1928 


16 Days each, visiting Bermuda, Ja- 
maica, Havana and Nassau—$230 up. 
FEBRUARY 15th, 1928—28 Days 
Havana, Jamaica, Panama, Curacao, 
La Guayra, and Caracas (Venezuela), 
Trinidad, Barbados, Martinique, St. 
Thomas, Porto Rico, Bermuda— 
$385 up. 


Cruise fares include comprehensive shore 
excursions, carefully arranged and carried 
out by the Frank Tourist Company. 
Illustrated Booklet “‘17’’ sent on request 
HOLLAND-AMERICA LINE 


21-24 State Street, New York 


Branch Offices and Agents in all I Cities and 
FRANK TOURIST COW, 542 Fith Are, N.Y. 
—— a 








See HAVANA 


and the 


NTA MONT NG 


via 
PANAMA PACIFIC LINE 





New York- 
Calitornia 


Lar; pay pr fastest rip nk in the service 

anchuria, Mongolia, Finland. 
Siesutonnt msaee ysailings, New 
York, Havana, Panama Canal, San 
Diego, Los Angeles, San Francisco. 


The palatial NEW 


S.S. CALIFORNIA 


Largest steamer ever built 
under the American flag. 


Sailing westbound Jan. 28, Mar. 10, 
Apr. 21; eastbound Feb. 18 and 
regularly thereafter. 














Ask about special found toe sOns Way 

Water, One Way Or, check Jou 

auto as baggage and caaka the round trip 
Way Water, One Way Motor. 

Apply for illustrated booklets, No. 1 

Broadway, .C., our offices elsewhere 

or authorized $. S. or R. R. agents. 


fe onomea | f ‘acifie line 
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Letters 


from Heywood Broun 
(Continued from page 14) 
very perfect knight of those who 
want to have their cake and eat it, 
too. Like Edna Millay, he managed 
to give a lovely light even though he 
burned his candle at both ends. 


WAS going to say in regard to 

“The Human Body” that it is a 
book for laymen, with no long words 
which are not explained and plenty 
of charts and other illustrations. 
These I skipped. It always pains 
me to observe the intricate plumbing 
by which and with which we live. 
Doctors are forever saying that the 
heart is a fine engine with great re- 
cuperative powers, but it looks ter- 
ribly tricky to me and I wouldn't try 
to fly across the Erie Canal with no 
better motor. Dr. Clendening is less 
laudatory of human architecture 
than many other physicians. He 
mentions several fundamental errors 
in construction which have been al- 
lowed to creep into the specifications 
but he suggests no remedy. How- 
ever, it looks very much as if some 
of the work had been done by a 
grafting contractor. 


TRAIGHT and normal physi- 
ology is of no interest to me. 
Why bother about such processes as 
go on during health? My interest 
rises only when the self- starter gets 
jammed, and so I skipped quite a lot 
in the Clendening book and confined 
my attention to the chapters which 
he has written on disease. Ailments 
are always excellent reading but I 
think the doctor might be a little 
less humorous about them. He gets 
just a shade too much fun out of 
some of the more fatal maladies. 
Still, it is engrossing and easy read- 
ing which he prescribes. One more 
complaint I should like to make. 
The old-style “doctor pretended to 
know everything and had some dog- 
matic drug for anything which ailed 
you. That’s not the fashion now at 
all. Clendening is fond, like all the 
new-fangled boys, of saying, “Of 
course we really know nothing at all 
about this.” This is the more hon- 
est way but the humility which such 
a confession implies is largely spuri- 
ous. A doctor often puts on an air 
of enormous wisdom in confessing 
ignorance. He seems to feel that he 
has done you a favor in testifying 
that your complaint is baffling. I 
prefer the old boys who were never 
at a loss for either a diagnosis or a 
prognosis. Not, you understand, be- 
cause I always believed them, but it 
was fun to listen. 
Sincerely yours, 
Heyrwoop Broun. 




















To break a cold harmlessly and in a 
hurry try a Bayer Aspirin Tablet. And 
for headache. The action of Aspirin is 
very efficient, too, in cases of neuralg ia, 
neuritis, even rheumatism and lumbago 
And there’s no after effect; doctors give 
Aspirin to children—often infants. When- 
ever there’s pain, think of Aspirin. The 
genuine Bayer Aspirin has Bayer on the 
box and on every tablet. All druggists, 
with proven directions. 


Physicians prescribe Bayer Aspirin; 
it does NOT affect the heart 


Aspirin is the trade mark of Bayer Manufacture 
of Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid 





GOES ANYWHERE/ 











You can safely take the WHISTLER through 
deep water, over ae gl or nose it right 
up on a bathing beach here's nothing on the 

ttom but paint. It's propelled 
steered by air. Rides “like flying"’ 
proven ge od reliable by two years of 
severe usage. A lendid craft for marshy 
bays, treacherous” niets, marrow rivers, un- 
charted lakes. Custom built at $4,350. with 
90 h. p. engine. Address— 


R. H. POST 
Sole Destress of Free Bottom Craft 
475 Fifth Avenue, New York. 
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Just What He Expected 


THE humorist came home after a 
tiresome day. Accompanying him 
was his wife, who had driven the car 
from the rear seat until another car 
driven by a woman driver wrecked 
his car. The humorist then came 
home on the crowded subway and 
noted seventeen flappers sitting with 
exposed knees. But the humorist 
It was just what he ex- 


smiled. 
pected. 

The humorist noted a stream of 
water trickling through the ceiling 
while the family below started the 


Try Losing 
20 Lbs. 





No Starvation 
No Abnormal Exercise 


Learn what it means to be slender. 
What it means in new beauty, new health 
and vitality. You will always be glad 
that you know. 

Wherever you look you can see that 
people have found a new way to reduce. 
Excess fat, once so common, is the ex- 
ception now. Find out that scientific 
method in justice to yourself. 

That way is embodied in Marmola 
prescription tablets. People have used 
them for 20 years—millions of boxes of 
them. The slender figures which prevail 
today are ef due to that. 

The use of Marmola requires no ab- 
normal exercise or diet, though modera- 
tion helps. omy take four tablets daily 
until the excess disappears. Every box 
contains the formula and the reasons for 
results, so you will have no fear of harm. 
The effects are due to asubstance which 
Nature employs in the body to turn food 
into fuel and energy rather than into fat. 
It is the result of wide research and ex- 
periment by scientific men. 

If you overweigh, you owe yourself, a 
trial of the help that has done so much. 
Take Marmola for a while and watch 
the change that comes. All the results 
will delight you, we believe. Order now, 
before you forget it. When reduction is 
So easy, why stay fat? 

Marmola prescripti 
sold by all dreggiets at vn Rng 


If your druggist is out, he will get 
them at once from his jobber. a 


MARMOLA 


Prescription Jablet. 
Pleasant Way to Reduce 
Cream of Scotch 
Homespuns, direct 
sui 


HARRIS TWEED #:="**2:2s 


lengths by post, $2.00 per yd. Samples free on stating 
shades desired. NEWALL, 277 Stornoway, Scotland. 














Keeps Your Hair 
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Rich-looking and Orderly 


I your hair lacks natural gloss and 
lustre, or is difficult to keep in place, 
it is very easy to give it that rich, glossy, 
refined and orderly appearance, so essen- 
tial to well-groomed men. 

Just ruba little Glostora through your 
hair once or twice a week,—or after 
shampooing, and your hair will then 
stay, each day, just as you comb it. 

Glostora softens the hair and makes 
it pliable. Then, even stubborn hair will 
stay in place of its own accord. 

‘It gives your hair that natural, rich 


®™ Glostore 


THE R. L. WATKINS COMPANY 





well-groomed effect, instead of leaving 
it stiff and artificial looking as waxy 
pastes and creams do. Glostora also 
keeps the scalp soft, and the hair healthy 
by restoring the natural oils from which 
the hair derives its health, life, gloss and 
lustre. 

Try it! See how easy it is to keep your 
hair combed any style you like, whether 
brushed lightly or combed down flat. 

If you want your hair to lie down par- 
ticularly smooth and tight, after apply- 
ing Glostora, simply moisten your hair 
with water before brushing it. 

A large bottle of Glostora costs but a 
trifle at any drug store. 

A generous sample FREE upon request. 


ah . 
Send This Coupon and Try it FREE | 


28—G—34 | 


1276 West 3rd Street, Cleveland, Ohio 
Please send me FREE, a sample of GLOSTORA, all charges paid. 














player-piano. A telegram arrived 
announcing the fact that the humor- 
ist’s mother-in-law would arrive to 
spend the winter with the family. 
But the humorist smiled. It was just 
what he expected. 

The humorist attempted to open a 
window, but it stuck. He tried to 
light his patent cigarette lighter, 
which refused to light. But the 
humorist smiled. It was just what 
he expected. 

The doorbell rang and some one 
mentioned that a Confederate soldier 
was at the door. The humorist 
opened the door and the letter carrier 





handed him a dozen letters. He 
opened the dozen letters. It was 
just as he expected. He had twelve 
more rejection slips. H. F. M. 
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“And the best part of my visit to Havana was the courteous 
treatment accorded me at the HOTEL PLAZA”. 

Your trip to Havana will be doubly pleasant 
if you also arrange for your accommodation 
with us. 


HOTEL PLAZA 
Facing Central Park 


Fausto Simon - Manager 


HAVANA 




















SOCIAL 


OF HAVANA 


Acknowledged to be the most exclusive illustrated monthly 
magazine in the Spanish language. 


It’s a Massaguer publication 


CARTELES 
OF HAVANA 
(Another Massaguer pu blication) 


An illustrated weekly enjoying the most wide-spread circula 
tion throughout Latin America. 


Both magazines are engraved in. photo-lithography and 
printed in offset. 


Both favored by discriminating advertisers. 


Representative in the United States 
CARLOS PUJOL, Hotel McAlpin, New York 


























The Traffic Jam 
ADILLACS, Chevrolets, Buicks and Fords, 


Carrying servants and carrying lords; 
Hudsons and Marmons and Lincolns and Stutzes, 
Bearing Van Rensselaers, Cohens and Glutzes; 
Haughty Rolls-Royces and diffident Dodges, 
Headed for opera and night clubs and lodges; 
Essexes, Overlands,,Mercers and Hupps, 

With men in their sixties and men in their cups; 
Auburns and Cunninghams, Oaklands and Moons, 
With females in sables and sophs in raccoons; 
Duesenbergs, Jordans, Minervas and Nashes, 
Fresh from the paint shop and battered from crashes; 
Pierces and Clevelands and Chryslers and Locos, 
With dealers in clothing and caskets and cocoas; 
Isotta-Fraschinis and Renaults and Paiges, 
With cargoes of daddies and pets of the stages; 
Pontiacs, Oldsmobiles, Flints, Willys-Knights, 
With couples a-necking and brawling in fights; 
Mercedes’, Franklins and Packards and Reos, 
Latter-day barges of passionate Cleos; 
Hispano-Suizas and Chandlers and Stars, 

And Lord knows how many additional cars! 


J. Clement Boyd. 


A Few Reasons Why I Am Occasionally 
Annoyed 


| ECAUSE, having allowed three-quarters of an hour 

to taxi to the station—twelve blocks distant,—I am 
ultimately forced to get out and run, in order to catch 
the train by the skin of my teeth. 

Because I can never find a mail-box when I want to 
post a letter. 

Because I am always being told by women that I 
remind them so much of somebody else. 

Because I am constantly being telephoned by certain 
“friends” at 3:30 a. M., who insist that I get dressed 
immediately and join them at the “best party ever 
thrown.” 

Because I sometimes believe them. 

Because there are such things as paper napkins. 

Because my favorite speakeasy is always getting pad- 
locked. 

Because every time I eat raw onions, I meet, a few 
moments later, the most ravishing creature imaginable. 

Because I don’t know how to talk to the dice. 

Because I am forever trving to learn. 

Because, when I believe I am looking my doggiest, I 
am taken for the headwaiter. 

Because there are such things as “week-ends.” 

Because, whenever I plan a quiet evening by the fire- 
side, I arrive home with the milkman, the following 
A. M., curiously rickety in the knees. 

Because I am continually being told of wonderful 
little cafés, where they hand out an ambrosial table 
d’hoéte, including wine, for a single simoleon. 

Because, in a weak moment, I visit these “wonderful 
little cafés.”’ 

Because there are such things as practical jokers. 

Because I am unable to find a laundry that doesn’t 
make a hash out of my linen. 

Because my most exciting-looking mail usually turns 
out to be a touch. 

Because there are such things as “dialect stories.” 

Because, every now and then, I endeavor to mix beer, 
cointreau and rye at a single sitting. 

Because my favorite bootlegger has retired and bought 
a magnificent sea-going steam yacht. 

Because, after getting the report, “busy,” for twenty 
minutes on the telephone, I am eventually told that 
“the party doesn’t answer.” Charles G. Shaw. 





